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WHALES  AMD  WHALE   FISHING. 


WHALES  and  whale  fishing  have,  in  the 
popular  mind,  come  to  be  associated 
almost  exclusively  with  Polar  ice  and  Arctic 
voyages.     The  truth  is,  however,  that  whales 


waters  were  the  resort  of  a  whale  closely  allied 
to,  but  not  identical  with,  the  Greenland 
species,  being  somewhat  smaller,  more  active 
in  its  movements,  and  more  difficult  to  capture 
than  the  latter.  Captured,  however,  it  was, 
and  in  such  numbers  as  effectually  to  extin- 


are  found  everywhere  in  the  ocean;  and  that 
whaling  is,  or  has  been,  pursued  in  almost 
every  sea.  The  Basques  were  the  first  Euro- 
pean whalers,  and  they  pursued  their  hazardous 
calling  in  the  seas  around  the  French  and 
Spanish  coasts.       For  centuries  those    home 


guish  the  fishery  two  centuries  ago.  It  seems 
to  have  come  very  near  also  extinguishing  the 
species,  for  an  individual  of  this  Atlantic 
right  whale,  as  it  is  called,  is  not  now  seen 
more  than  once  in  about  ten  years. 

Whales  of  various  kinds  are  not  unknown 
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in  British  waters,  and  at  least  one  species  is 
caught  annually  in  considerable  numbers. 
This  is  the  ca'ing  or  pilot  whale,  which  occurs 
frequently  off  the  Orkney  and  Shetland  coast 
in  herds  of  two  or  three  hundred  individuals. 
When  this  happens  the  entire  fishing-fleet  sets 
sail  for  the  purpose  of  getting  to  seaward  of 
the  herd,  endeavoring  thereafter  to  drive  the 
whales  ashore.  In  this  they  are  often  success- 
ful, and  as  many  as  fifteen  hundred  and  forty 


ago  in  the  Firth  of  Forth,  while  another  was 
stranded  on  the  Isle  of  Skye  in  1871.  The 
sperm  fishery  is,  however,  principally  carried 
on  in  the  southern  hemisphere,  and  largely  by 
American  and  Australian  whalers. 

The  feature  about  the  sperm  whale  is  its 
enormous  head,  forming  as  it  does  half  of  the 
entire  bulk  of  the  creature ;  and  this  is  also 
the  part  of  most  value  to  the  whaler.  The 
bulk  of  its  head  is  due  to  the  presence  of  huge 


WHALE  FISHING. 


have  been  known  to  be  killed  in  a  couple  of 
hours  in  a  single  Shetland  bay. 

The  most  widely  distributed  of  the  large 
cetaceans  is  the  sperm  whale,  which,  instead 
of  being  an  Arctic  and  Antarctic  form,  as  was 
at  one  time  supposed,  is  really  a  native  of 
tropical  and  warm  temperate  latitudes. 
Occasionally,  however,  it  strays  both  north  and 
south  of  its  usual  limits,  and  many  specimens 
have  thus  occurred  on  the  British  coast.  One, 
for  example,  ran  ashore  more  than  a  century 


cavities  in  the  front  part  of  the  skull,  which 
are  filled  with  spermaceti.  This  is  in  a  fluid 
state  while  the  animal  is  alive,  and  for  a  short 
time  after  its  death.  When  captured,  an 
opening  is  made  into  this  part  of  the  skull, 
and  the  still  fluid  spermaceti  is  baled  out  in 
buckets.  It  solidifies  on  cooling,  and  when 
purified  forms  the  spermaceti  which,  before 
the  introduction  of  paraffin,  was  the  great 
rival  of  wax  in  the  manufacture  of  candles. 
From  the  sperm  whale  is  also  obtained  the 
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peculiar  substance  known  as  ambergris,  which  j   Bermudas  in  an  immense  school,  estimated  by 

now  commands  a  high  price  as  a  perfume.  an  eye-witness  as  forming  a  procession  two 

Another  whale  fishery  in  temperate  seas  is  I   miles  long.     The  "humpbacks"    are  mainly 


that  of  the  species  known  as  "humpback" 
and  the  "Bermuda  whale."  Probably  this 
was  the  species  lately  observed  passing  the 


hunted  by  the  American  whalers,  and  large 
captures  of  them  were  recently  made  off  the 
African  coast. 


460 


the:  juvenile  instructor 


The  most  important  whale  fisheries,  how-  latter  is  now  hunted  largely  from  Tasmanian, 
ever,  are  undoubtedly  those  carried  on  in  the  |  Australian,  and  New  Zealand  ports,  while 
immediate  neighborhood  of    the  ice  of  both  |  Britain  and  America  are  the  countries  chiefly 


Arctic  and  Antarctic  seas.       The  Greenland   \  engaged  in  the  Greenland  fishery. 


or  right  whale  of  the  North  is  represented  by 
a  closely  allied  species  in   the   South.     The 


The   chief    inducement    to    the    vigorous 
prosecution    of    those   fisheries   is   the   great 
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value  now  set  upon  the  baleen  or  whalebone 
of  those  species.  The  sperm  whale  has  a 
large  number  of  stout  ivory-like  teeth  in  its 
lower  jaw,  but  the  right  whale  has  no  teeth, 
their  place  being  taken  by  about  three  hundred 
and  sixty  plates  of  whalebone,  the  largest  of 
which  are  sometimes  fourteen  feet  in  length. 
The  mouth  of  a  full-grown  individual  of  the 
Greenland  species  has  been  known  to  yield 
between  one  and  two  tons  of  this  material ; 
and  its  importance  is  seen  in  the  fact  that 
while  fourteen  years  ago  whalebone  was  worth 
about  ^40  per  ton,  at  the  present  time  it 
realizes  ^1,150  per  ton.  This  enhanced 
price  is  due  partly  to  the  growing  scarcity  of 
the  commodity,  and  partly  to  the  increased 
demand  for  it  in  various  industries.  A  com- 
paratively small  quantity  is  now  used  in  the 
umbrella  manufacture;  but  the  saving  in  this 
respect  must  be  more  than  counterbalanced 
by  its  extensive  use  as  a  material  for  stiffening 
silks. 

The  use  of  steam  and  of  such  improved 
weapons  as  the  harpoon-gun  and  bomb-lance 
has  enabled  the  whaler  to  venture  into  regions 
formerly  closed  to  him,  and  to  capture  more 
speedily  and  at  less  risk  to  himself  the  object 
of  his  pursuit.  In  so  succeeding,  however, 
there  cannot  be  a  doubt  that  he  is  gradually 
doing  for  the  Greenland  whale  what  the 
Basques  did  centuries  ago  for  the  Atlantic 
form  —  namely,  rendering  it  too  scarce  to  be 
worth  the  trouble  of  hunting.  The  whale 
breeds  slowly,  having  a  single  young  one  in 
the  course  of  one  or  two  years;  and  it  reaches 
maturity  slowly,  although  this  is  probably 
counterbalanced  by  its  reputed  longevity. 

The  dolphin  is  a  member  of  the  whale  fam- 
ily, although  it  is  much  smaller  than  the 
whale  proper.  In  the  accompanying  picture 
a  number  of  these  creatures  are  seen  pursuing 
a  boat.  This  they  do  for  the  purpose  of  se- 
curing any  scraps  of  food  that  may  be  thrown 
out  by  the  occupants.  They  are  quite  harm- 
less animals,  and  are  not  sought  after  by 
mankind,  as  it  is  not  considered  profitable  to 
catch  them  for  the  oil  that  might  be  obtained 
from  their  "blubber." 


Another  and  very  peculiar  member  of  the 
whale  tribe  is  the  narwhal.  This  creature  is 
readily  distinguished  from  others  of  the  same 
species  by  its  long  tusk  or  tooth.  Sometimes 
it  is  called  the  sword-fish,  on  account  of  this 
sword-like  weapon  which  it  is  provided  with. 
The  ivory  of  this  tusk  is  of  finer  grain  than 
that  of  an  elephant;  and  to  secure  this  and 
the  oil  it  produces,  the  creature  is  hunted  by 
the  inhabitants  of  Iceland.  It  is  a  native  of 
the  northern  seas,  and  some  of  the  people  of 
Greenland  make  use  of  its  flesh  for  food,  as 
well  as  utilizing  its  oil  and  ivory. 


THE  TRUE    STORY  OF  THE 
THREE    BEARS. 


A  Modern  Version  of  an   Old  Tale. 
(CONCLUDED  FROM   PAGE  437.) 

IT  WAS  nearly  ten  o'clock  when  the  Three 
Bears  came  in  together,  exchanged  a 
word  or  two  with  Schreiber,  and  then  filed 
through  the  door  into  Clifford's  office,  and 
gathering  around  his  desk,  began  to  discuss 
their  plan  of  operations  for  the  day. 

Clifford  was  restless  and  absent-minded. 
Cowan,  the  middle  partner,  observing  that 
he  kept  pushing  about  the  papers  on  his  desk, 
and  diving  into  pigeon  holes,  as  if  in  search 
of  something  he  had  lost,  at  length  ques- 
tioned him  in  a  bland,  even  voice: 

"What  in  creation  is  the  matter,  Clif- 
ford?" 

"My  pear!"  returned  the  Big  Bear,  in  his 
deep,  gruff  voice.  "It  was  a  Duchesse.  I 
brought  it  down  from  my  ranch  Monday. 
Finest  specimen  I  ever  saw.  Had  a  wager  it 
would  measure  half  an  inch  more  than  one 
Barton  had  in  his  office  yesterday." 

The  Middle-sized  Bear  and  the  Little  Bear 
exchanged  meaning  glances.  A  few  years 
before,  the  Big  Bear  had  purchased  a  ranch 
of  several  hundred  acres  in  the  foot  hills,  and 
had  planned  great  things  in  the  way  of  fruit 
culture.  Like  many  big  bears  in  this  world, 
however,  he    did    not    always   carry   out   the 
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plans  he  loudly  proclaimed,  and  had  answered 
the  inquiries  of  his  friends  as  to  the  success 
of  his  fruit  farm  in  a  shamefaced  way.  Dur- 
ing the  past  year,  on  the  occasions  of  his 
frequent  visits  to  the  mountains,  equipped 
with  rod  and  gun,  he  had  returned  laden 
with  choice  fruits  of  various  kinds,  which  he 
triumphantly  displayed  as  the  products  of  his 
ranch.  There  were  some  who  boldly  de- 
clared that  Clifford  had  nothing  but  a  shoot- 
ing box  on  his  land,  and  seemed  to  think  it  a 
suspicious  circumstance  that  it  adjoined  a 
large  fruit  ranch  to  which  another  man  held 
the  title. 

Getting  down  to  see  if  his  prize  had  fallen 
upon  the  floor,  Clifford  happened  to  espy  the 
core  in  the  coal  hod,  and  pounced  upon  it, 
examining  it  closely,  twirling  it  about  by 
the  stem  and  measuring  the  length  with  a 
critical  eye. 

"My  stars!"  he  growled.  "Somebody  has 
actually  had  the  effrontery  to  eat  it  up." 

"I  didn't,"  avowed  the  Middle-sized  Bear, 
conscious  that  his  habits  as  a  high  liver  placed 
him  under  suspicion. 

"You  know  we  all  left  at  the  same  hour 
yesterday,  Clifford,"  began  the  Little  Bear,  in 
his  gentle  voice. 

"Then  its  that  sinner,  Biddy  McGinnis, !" 
roared  the  Big  Bear;  which  was  rather  hard 
on  poor  Biddy,  who  never  did  anything 
worse  than  draw  her  weekly  stipend  without 
earning  it,  or  take  a  pull  at  Cowan's  decan- 
ter. Nobody  thought  of  accusing  Shreiber, 
for  they  knew  he  would  never  compromise 
himself  for  so  small  a  consideration, 

The  Middle-sized  Bear  stepped  into  his 
office  to  refresh  himself  with  a  drink  from  his 
decanter,  for  he  had  fallen  into  a  very  bad 
habit  of  taking  a  dram  at  regular  intervals 
during  the  day.  He  missed  the  goblet  of 
curiously  twisted  glass,  from  which  he  was 
accustomed  to  drink. 

"Somebody's  taken  my  glass,"  he  said,  in 
a  cold,  incisive  voice.  "Clifford,  have  you 
had  it?  Well,  I  vow!  if  somebody  hasn't 
actually  been  drinking  water  out  of  it !" 

You   would    have   thought,  from   his  tone 


and  manner,  that  the  glass  had  been  applied 
to  some  degrading  use.  He  lifted  it  from  the 
marble  washstand  and  carefully  drained  the 
last  drop  of  water  from  it.  "That  beats  all 
the  impudence  I  ever  saw,"  he  added.  "But 
I'll  hold  Biddy  McGinnis  guiltless  of  that. 
Curran,  you  must  be  the  culprit." 

The  Little  Bear  laughed  pleasantly,  without 
replying,  as  he  always  did  when  his  cold 
water  proclivities  were  touched  upon.  At 
that  moment  his  eye  was  attracted  by  a  book, 
lying  on  Cowan's  desk. 

"Somebody's  been  browsing  in  my  cup- 
board, but  I'll  answer  that  you  are  not  the 
man,  Cowan,"  he  said,  quietly. 

Just  then  an  energetic  exclamation  from  the 
Big  Bear  attracted  the  attention  of  both. 

"I  wonder  if  I've  grown  a  foot  taller  this 
morning,  or  if  the  legs  of  my  desk  have  been 
cut  off.  Good  gracious !  Somebody's  been 
sitting  in  my  chair,  and  has  screwed  it  up  as 
high  as  it  will  go." 

He  sprang  up  and  gave  the  chair  an  impa- 
tient turn,  whirling  it  about  until  it  came  to 
a  stop  with  a  loud  click. 

"Everything  here  is  in  disorder,"  growled 
the  Big  Bear.  "Gas  turned  up,  chairs  all 
out  of  place,  and  my  rug  rolled  up  in  one 
end  as  if  some  tramp  had  been  trying  to 
make  a  bed  of  it.  It's  enough  to  try  any 
man's  temper." 

The  smaller  bears  looked  at  each  other 
with  twinkling  eyes.  No  one  is  so  impatient 
of  disorderly  habits  in  others  as  the  man  who 
is  himself  disorderly,  and  the  Big  Bear  was 
famous  for  cluttering  up  his  office  with  his 
sporting  traps.  Then  the  middle  partner 
looked  grave. 

"It's  a  fact,  Cowan,"  he  asserted.  "It 
does  look  as  if  somebody  had  been  prying 
around  here.  Let  us  take  a  survey  of  your 
room,  and  see  if  there's  anything  out  of 
place  there." 

As  they  opened  one  communicating  door, 
Clifford  stood  upon  the  threshold  of  the  other, 
and  the  three  gazed  in  astonishment  at  the 
wreck  before  them. 

"It's  very  evident    that   somebody's    been 
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sitting    in    my    chair,"  said   the  Little  Bear, 
"and — my  faith  !     Here  he  is  now!" 

For  Tom,  awake  at  last,  had  risen  on  the 
lounge,  in  the  corner,  looking  pale  and  spec- 
tral-like in  the  shadows.  The  gruff  voice  of 
the  Big  Bear,  calling  him  harshly  to  account, 
did  not  help  him  to  collect  his  scattered 
thoughts. 

"How  did  I  come  here?  Please  wait  a 
a  minute,  gentlemen — give  me  time  to  think. 
You  see,  I  was  hunting  for  work  all  day,  and 
couldn't  find  it — and  I  came  here — and  some- 
how, when  I  wanted  to  get  out  I  couldn't. 
The  door  was  locked." 

"A  likely  story!"  thundered  the  Big  Bear. 
"Think  we're  going  to  believe  it?  You  had 
confederates,  sir.  Thought  you  were  going 
to  let  them  in  and  make  a  big  haul.  I'm  not 
to  be  hoodwinked." 

"Better  own  up,  my  fine  fellow,"  said  the 
Middling-sized  Bear,  more  mildly.  "Best 
thing  you  can  do  now  is  to  make  a  clean 
breast  of  it." 

The  Little  Bear  alone  said  nothing. 

The  reality  was  so  much  worse  than  Tom 
had  anticipated,  that  he  did  not  know  how 
to  meet  it. 

"I  beg  of  you,  don't  send  me  to  jail,  gen- 
tlemen. I  only  wanted  work.  Isn't — isn't 
there  any  one  belonging  to  you — haven't  you 
any  boys  of  your  own,  who  may  sometime  be 
badly  off  and  without  friends?" 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  reminder  of 
their  own  desolate  lives  did  not  increase  the 
good  humor  of  the  Three  Bears. 

"What  shall  we  do  with  him?"  demanded 
the  junior  partner,  in  a  gruff  voice  which 
seemed  to  the  startled  boy  suggestive  of  harsh 
knocks,  handcuffs,  awful  humiliation  and 
dark  cells. 

"Yes,  what  shall  we  do  with  him?"  echoed 
the  middle  partner,  in  an  unconcerned  voice, 
as  if  they  were  discussing  a  transfer  of  stock, 
or  the  disposition  of  some  poor  brute  that 
had  crossed  his  path. 

"That's  the  question:  What  shall  we  do 
with  him?"  said  the  senior  partner,  a  pecu- 
liar smile  playing  over    his   shrewd,  wrinkled 


face  and  glimmering  in  his  sharp  eyes,  as  he 
steadily  regarded  the  culprit. 

"Send  him  off  in  charge  of  a  policeman. 
Make  an  example  of  him.  I  don't  raise  fruit 
on  my  ranch  to  have  it  stolen  off  my  desk  by 
burglarous  youngsters,"  growled  the  Big 
Bear,  with  unnecessary  ferocity,  seeing  that 
the  boy's  teeth  were  chattering  from  fear. 

"We  can  refuse  to  appear  against  him,  and 
the  scare  will  be  a  good  lesson  to  him,"  said 
the  Middle-sized  Bear  in  an  undertone  to  his 
companions.  Cowan  really  felt  sorry  for  the 
boy,  conceding  that  he  was  innocent  of  any 
criminal  intent,  but  it  irritated  him  to  think 
of  the  young  fellow's  being  in  such  a  plight. 
What  business  had  he  or  anybody  else  to  be 
without  friends  or  money  in  such  a  comfort- 
able, easy-going  world? 

"Don't  you  agree  with  us,  Curran?"  he 
asked,  uneasily.  "Or  shall  we  make  up  a 
purse  for  the  young  scamp  and  pack  him  off? 
He'll  be  getting  off  easily  in  that  case." 

"I  don't  want  your  charity,  and  I  defy  you 
to  prove  that  I  have  committed  any  crime  in 
hunting  for  honest  work  and  getting  shut  up 
over  night  in  your  dismal  old  offices!"  blazed 
Tom,  whose  spirit  returned,  as  insult  and 
condescension  were  heaped  upon  him.  "As 
for  your  pear,  I'll  pay  you  the  highest  market 
price  for  it,"  he  said,  with  dignity,  pulling 
out  a  shabby  and,  alas!  a  very  thin  little 
pocket-book,  as  he  faced  the  junior   partner. 

"Bless  my  soul !"  ejaculated  the  Big  Bear, 
opening  his  eyes  wide  at  this  explosion. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,"  said  Tom,  hum- 
bly to  the  Little  Bear,  suddenly  recollecting 
that  one,  at  least,  and  the  worst  injured  of 
his  auditors,  had  so  far  said  nothing  unkind 
or  offensive.  "I  beg  your  pardon,  but  it 
seems  hard  to  be  looked  on  as  a  thief,  when 
I've  done  nothing  worse  than  walk  the  streets 
till  my  feet  are  blistered,  trying  to  get  woik 
— to  help  my  poor  mother.  No  one  caring 
— kicked  out  like  a  dog — " 

The  boy  could  go  no  further.  He  set  his 
teeth  to  keep  back  the  sobs. 

"l!y  George!"  said  the  Big  Bear.  "I 
can't  stand  that  sort  of  thing.      Hire   him    to 
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tend  fires,  run  errands — anything  you  like — 
in  the  name  of  the  firm."  And  he  beat  a 
hasty  retreat.  Big  Bears  are  proverbial  for 
their  cowardice,  and  this  particular  one  was 
especially  afraid  of  betraying  that  he  had  a 
heart. 

Then  the  Little  Bear  spoke : 

"No,  Cowan,"  he  said.  "I  don't  believe 
in  making  paupers  of  able-bodied  lads.  Tell 
me  more  of  yourself,"  he  added,  turning  to 
Tom,  and  speaking  sharply.  "Who  are  you, 
and  where  do  you  come  from?" 

"My  father  was  a  Vermont  man,  sir.  He 
died  four  years  ago.  My  mother  was  born  in 
the  north  of  Ireland.  She  had  an  uncle  by 
the  name — "  He  stopped  and  looked  shyly 
at  the  two  men,  as  if  he  feared  to  go  on. 

"Well?" 

"By  the  name  he  called  you  just  now." 

No  doubt  they  would  think  he  was  an  im- 
postor, trying  to  establish  some  claim  upon 
them.  He  hastened  to  disabuse  them  of  the 
suspicion: 

"I  know  it's  a  very  common  name,  sir,  and 
my  great-uncle  Andrew  was  last  heard  of  in 
Australia.  It  was  silly  of  me  to  mention 
it." 

"What  is  your  mother's  name,  boy?"  de- 
manded the  senior  partner. 

"Margaret  Sherwood,  sir.  I  must  be  going 
home.  She  will  be  worried  to  death  about  me. 
You  won't  keep  me,  sir?"  For  the  old 
stockbroker  had  placed  his  arm  across  the 
door,  and  barred  it  against  him. 

"I  think  I  shall  keep  you,  my  boy,  as  long 
as  you  live, — God  willing!" 

And  what  was  this?  Tears  in  the  eyes  of 
the  sharpest,  the  shrewdest,  the  most  flinty- 
hearted  of  the  bears,  and  one  of  the  coolest 
operators  on  the  street?  Surely,  Tom  was 
dreaming!  But  no!  Dream  figures  do  not 
lay  hands  on  a  boy's  shoulder  and  look 
straight  into  his  eyes,  trying  to  see  there 
another  face  that  lives  in  memories  of  the 
past.  Dream  figures  do  not  snatch  up  coat 
and  hat  and  cane,  and  cheerfully  bid  one 
"come  on!"  while  their  companions  clear 
their  throats    loudly  and  bury  themselves    in 


letters  and  papers,  as  if  to  assert    themselves 
superior  to  any  human  weakness. 

Ah  well !  They  were  three  old  bachelors, 
as  I  have  said,  cut  off  from  all  family  ties, 
distrusting  all  about  them,  and  with  none  too 
much  confidence  in  each  other.  It  meant  a 
great  deal  to  the  old  man  when  he  traced, 
line  for  line,  in  the  boy's  face,  a  likeness  to 
the  little  niece  who  had  been  his  pet  in  by- 
gone days.  It  meant  much  to  the  anxious, 
careworn  mother  when,  opening  the  door  for 
the  fiftieth  time  that  morning  to  take  a  long 
look  down  the  street,  she  found  herself  taken 
into  a  close  embrace,  quite  worthy  of  a  bear, 
be  he  big  or  little,  and  knew  that  the  lonely, 
struggling,  troublous  days  of  poverty  were  at 
an  end,  and  that  henceforth  she  would  be  the 
glad  mistress  of  a  comfortable  and  happy 
home. 

And  the  Little  Bear  took  Tom  into  partner- 
ship, and,  dying  soon  after,  left  him  heir  to 
all  his  millions? 

Not  at  all.  He  was  altogether  too  sensible 
a  bear  for  that.  He  did  far  better.  He  bade 
the  young  fellow  lay  aside  all  thoughts  of 
business  for  a  time,  and  prepare  himself  for 
the  battle  of  life  with  a  good,  solid  education. 
And  here  he  is,  at  this  moment,  pegging 
away  at  his  studies  in  the  State  University. 
The  old  man  will  undoubtedly  give  him  a  lift 
if  he  needs  it,  but  I  think  Tom  will  prefer  to 
make  his  own  way  in  the  world. 

Flora  Haines  Longhead. 


THREE  MORMON  BOYS. 


SEVEN-YEAR-OLD  Bertie  came  in  from 
school,  and  seeing  his  mother  in  tears, 
flung  his  cap  down  and  rushed  up  to  her,  ex- 
claiming between  his  hugs,  "What's  the 
matter,  mother'  Have  you  got  the  toothache? 
Or  is  Tad  sick?" 

The  mother  pressed  the  child  to  her  heart 
and  sobbingly  answered,  "Oh,  my  dear  boy, 
we  are  all  called  to  go  down  to  Dixie,  and 
your  papa  is  going  to  go  just  as  soon  as  he  can 
get  ready." 
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"Where's  Dixie,  mother?" 

"  It's  a  hot,  miserable  country  away  down 
in  the  very  end  of  this  territory.  And  there 
is  nothing  there  but  sand,  black  rocks  and 
Indians.     Oh  dear,  oh  dear  !  " 

"Never  mind  that,  ma,"  comforted  the 
boy,  "you  know  pa  and  I  will  be  there  and 
the  Indians  shan't  touch  you.  I'm  going  to 
get  a  bow  and  arrow  this  very  day,  and  then 
I  can  shoot  all  the  Indians.  Please  don't 
cry,  ma,  for  it  makes  me  cry,  too."  And 
straightway  the  little  boy's  boasted  heroics 
melted  into  a  loud  sob  and  the  two  cried  and 
mourned  until  nature  exhausted  herself,  and 
Bertie  announced  the  perfectly  vacantstate  of 
his  internal  regions,  whereupon  the  tiny  mother 
ran  to  repair  the  damages  made  by  study  and 
play  in  the  boy's  vigorous  body;  and  Dixie 
and  its  terrors  were  forgotten  for  the  moment. 

Bertie  and  his  next  younger  brother,  Mark, 
lay  a  long  while  that  night  talking  about  the 
awful  prospects  in  store  for  them,  and  al- 
though their  words  were  doughty  their  two 
hearts  beat  with  heavy  muffled  throbs,  as  one 
after  another  vivid  pictures  of  the  imagined 
dangers  to  be  encountered,  were  drawn  and 
discussed. 

"I  don't  feel  sleepy  at  all,  Mark,  do  you?" 
finally  questioned  Bertie,  whoseeyes  were  heavy 
with  sleep,  but  whose  fears  kept  the  lids 
propped  open. 

"Not  very,"  answered  the  smaller  boy,  who 
leaned  somewhat  on  the  superior  age  of  his 
brother  for  protection  and  comfort.  "Let's 
say  our  prayers,  Bertie,  and  then  we  will  get 
sleepy."  This  wee  philosopher  put  his  own 
suggestion  into  practice  and  what  with  the 
drowsy  monotone  of  the  whispered  prayers, 
and  the  peace  that  followed  the  invocation  for 
divine  protection,  the  boys  were  soon  asleep. 

Bertie  lived  in  a  large,  new  house,  in  this 
year,  186 — ,  that  we  are  writing  about,  near 
the  central  part  of  Salt  Lake  City,  and  he 
had  a  good,  kind  father,  the  most  unselfish  "I 
little  mothers,  while  for  playmates  he  had  a 
younger  brother,  Mark,  whose  bright  black 
eyes  were  the  exact  counterpart  of  Bertie's 
own  gray  ones,  and   whose  curly  black    hair 


was  as  unlike  his  older  brother's,  rather 
straight,  brown  hair  as  was  possible.  Then 
there  was  a  younger  brother  still,  little  Tad, 
with  his  blue  eyes,  curly,  light-brown  hair, 
and  his  short  duckling  legs,  which  persisted  in 
"tagging"  the  older  boys  wherever  and  when- 
ever possible. 

A  great  big  house  with  a  basement  kitchen, 
and  upstairs  parlor  and  bedrooms.  A  well- 
filled  orchard  all  around  the  house,  the  well 
holding  its  reservoir  of  cool  clear  water  just 
at  the  back  door;  while  in  the  front  and  back 
of  the  house  great  porches  there  were  for  a 
summer's  shady  rest,  and  a  winter's  rousing 
romp  for  the  little  boys;  that  was  the  home 
of  the  Wilsons. 

It  was  September,  in  the  year  of  186 — ,  and 
Papa  Wilson  had  just  returned  from  a  long 
mission  to  England.  Now  he  was  called  to 
go  down  to  Dixie  and  take  his  family.  You 
may  be  sure  Bertie  and  Mark  enjoyed  all  the 
many  and  hasty  preparations.  There  were 
the  old  oxen  to  be  fitted  up  with  new  yokes, 
and  the  mules,  Jack  and  Nell,  to  be  grained 
for  the  long  trip  ahead.  Then,  of  course, 
the  moment  school  was  out,  Bertie  and  Mark, 
with  Tad  at  their  heels,  were  in  the  barn  or 
yard  watching  papa  get  wagons,  the  one  car- 
riage and  all  the  fixtures  of  harness,  camping 
outfit  and  packing  boxes  ready  for  the  move. 

When  the  day  of  the  departure  from  the 
city  came  around,  which  was  in  the  latter  part 
of  October,  Bertie  ran  hastily  up  to  his 
school  and  interrupting  the  geography  class, 
which  was  standing  up  in  front  of  the  mistress 
droning  out,  "Lake  Erie,  Lake  Ontario,  Lake 

Champlain,  Moosehead  Lake ,"  up  to  his 

teacher  and  said  breathlessly,  "we  are  going 
to  start  now  for  Dixie;  goodby,  Sister  Har- 
rison." 

Then  indeed  the  si  hool  was  in  an  uproar, 
and  Bertie  was  taken  by  one  of  the  larger  girls 
to  every  one  of  the  girls  to  receive  a  goodby 
kiss.  That  was  certainly  pay  enough  to  go 
clear  to  Mexico  for,  and  the  little  fellow's 
tears  ran  fast  and  joyfully  as  all  expressed 
their  grief  at  parting  with  him.  He  thought 
of  the  parting  nearly  all  the   way  home,  until 
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he  caught  sight  of  Jack  and  Nell  hitched  up 
and  standing  before  the  front  gate  with  the 
roomy,  light  spring  wagon,  dignified  by  the 
name  of  carriage,  close  at  their  waiting 
heels. 

"Oh  ma,  have  you  got  my  kite,  ball  and 
marbles,  and  our  tin  whistle  and  the  drum, 
and  the  apples  and  some  fried  cakes  for  my 
dinner  and  the  gray  cat,  and  the  peas  to 
plant  and — and " 

Here  granny,  who  was  papa's  first  wife  and 
had  never  had  any  children  of  her  own, 
called  Bertie  to  come  in  and  kiss  her  goodby. 
And  then  how  she  did  cling  to  him  and  sob, 
and  how  dear  little  Bertie  did  sob  in  sympa- 
thy, too,  for  next  to  his  mother  he  loved  this 
odd,  good,  loving  granny,  with  her  sharp, 
bright  intellect,  and  her  devotion  to  every 
thing  pertaining  to  this  little  boy.  One 
passionate  squeeze  of  the  slender  little  body, 
and  granny  released  the  child  to  run  and 
jump  into  the  waiting  carriage,  where  mama, 
Aunt  Eliza  and  the  three  little  boys  were  be- 
ing carefully  packed  away  by  papa's  loving 
hands.  The  whip  was  laid  around  Jack  and 
Nell  by  papa,  and  away  they  rode  down  the 
State  road  with  some  heavy  hearts  inside  and 
some  very  sad  tears  in  the  eyes  of  lonely 
granny  left  all  alone  in  the  big  city  home. 

The  night  that  the  party  camped  in  Cove 
Fort  Valley  it  was  snowing  with  a  light  and 
soft  persistency.  Great  fires  were  lighted,  and 
then  the  little  boys  saw  one  of  the  prettiest 
natural  fireworks  ever  witnessed.  A  high, 
proud-limbed  pine  tree  was  set  on  fire  by 
papa,  and  the  way  that  tree  blazed  and  sput- 
tered and  fumed  made  three  pairs  of  boyish 
legs  caper  and  dance  to  a  fine  active  tune. 
Up,  up,  into  the  darkly  purple  sky  flashed  and 
sparkled  the  leaping  flames,  the  tiny  spiked 
leaves  crisping  and  cringing  with  their  fiery 
bath.  Sparks  of  fire  shot  through  the  air 
and  danced  up  into  the  dark  upper  canopy 
with  force  and  beauty. 

The  older  boys  stood  with  eager,  darting 
glances  watching  the  sparks  fly  up,  when  a 
harsh,  gutteral  voice  from  the  gloom  on  the 
other  side  of  the  tree,  grunted: 


"Tooidgy  shungry.  Nini  ashen te  shot- 
cop." 

"Kotch  kari,"  answered  the  bigger  boy, 
with  a  huge  lump  in  his  throat  and  a  quick, 
nervous  pressure  of  his  brother's  hand.  But 
was  he  not  a  boy?  And  was  he  not  going  to 
be  a  brave  man  some  day?  And  did  not  his 
father  say  Indians  were  not  to  be  feared  if 
boys  were  obedient  to  the  words  of  their  par- 
ents? 

Bertie  at  that  moment,  from  a  deep  desire 
to  be  so,  felt  himself  to  be  the  most  obed- 
ient boy  in  the  whole  world;  so  he  stood  his 
ground  manfully,  and  with  only  the  most  deli- 
cate quiver  in  his  voice,  pointed  to  the  distant 
camp  fire,  and  told  the  Indian  to  go  there  for 
his  bread. 

Indeed,  the  two  boys  led  the  way  to  the 
camp  fire,  with  surprising  willingness  to  leave 
the  fascinating  tree;  but  not  until  within 
moderately  hailing  distance  did  Bertie's 
shrill  voice  inform  papa  that  here  was  a  hun- 
gry Indian. 

Once  within  the  light  of  the  camp  fire,  the 
boys  saw  that  the  Indian  had  some  sort  of 
meat  slung  over  his  shoulder.  When  the  fact 
became  known  that  it  was  bear's  meat,  the 
boys  were  in  a  quiver  of  fear.  Really  Indians 
were  bad  enough,  but  bears! 

"Say,  Mark,  let's  go  sit  by  pa,  shall  we? 
It's  warm  over  there  where  he  is,  and  I  want 
to  hear  what  he  is  telling  mother." 

The  father  observed  the  action  of  the  little 
boys,  and  turning  to  them  in  his  quizzical, 
half  serious  way,  said:  "What's  the  matter, 
boys?  You  surely  are  not  afraid  of  this  poor, 
hungry  Indian?  Men  cannot  afford  to  be 
cowards;  for  when  there  is  no  danger  they  are 
never  afraid,  and  when  there  is  danger  they 
haven't  any  time  to  fool  away  in  being 
afraid." 

The  lesson  sank  deep  into  the  boys'  hearts. 
They  sat  up  as  straight  as  arrows,  and  went 
calmly  off  to  bed  with  the  coolest  air  of  un- 
concern. The  mother  followed  them,  and 
arranged  the  cramped  quarters  in  the  end  of 
the  wagon  box  with  as  much  comfort  as  she 
i  could. 
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After  their  prayers  were  said,  she  repeated 
a  few  loving  words,  and  added: 

"You  know,  dears,  the  Lord  always  sends 
two  angels  at  night  to  guard  us,  as  then  we 
are  asleep  and  need  extra  care." 

Like  the  men  do  when  they  put  on  an 
extra  guard  at  night  if  we  are  near  the  Indians, 
mama?"  questioned  Bertie? 

"Yes,  dearie,  and  so  you  need  not  ever 
think  again  of  being  afraid,  for  papa  and  you 
must  take  care  of  me  and  Aunt  Sarah." 

From  that  day  Bertie  never  forgot  his 
father's  rebuke  nor  his  mother's  tender  as- 
surance. 

[TO   BE  CONTINUED.] 


WORK   FOR    GIRLS. 

Nursing. 


THERE  is  no  branch  of  woman's  work  so 
much  in  demand,  so  essential,  and  yet 
so  badly  done  as  that  of  nursing  the  sick.  It 
may  be  objected  that  this  is  not  properly  a 
girl's  work;  but  when  you  stop  and  consider 
that  with  the  Manifesto  of  the  Church  before 
us  as  a  people,  there  will  be  many  girls  in  the 
course  of  a  few  years  without  either  homes  of 
their  own  or  any  sort  of  life  work  to  occupy 
time  and  mind,  you  will  agree  with  me  that 
it  will  be  very  profitable  for  some  of  our  good, 
bright  girls  to  take  up  this  labor  and  prepare 
themselves  to  become  experts  in  nursing.  If 
it  is  at  all  possible,  my  dear  girl,  you  should 
take  a  course  in  obstetrics  with  some  of  our 
best  lady  physicians.  Of  course  not  all  your 
nursing  will  be  of  that  class,  but  most  of  it 
will.  In  any  case  the  instructions  you  will 
receive  as  to  the  care  and  attention  demanded 
in  these  cases  will  serve  as  very  good  pointers 
in  any  kind  of  sickness.  I  would  not  recom- 
mend you  to  take  your  instructions  at  second- 
hand; that  is,  of  some  one  who  has  been  to 
the  city  and  studied  under  a  physician,  for  a 
number  of  reasons.  Such  a  person  is  apt  to 
be  a  poorer  guide  than  would  be  your  own  good 
judgment,  aided  by  a  diligent  course  of  read- 
ing  and    inquiry  among   all    your  matronly 


friends  and  acquaintances.  In  any  case,  if 
you  do  go  to  the  city,  or  if  you  do  not,  do 
not  rely  too  closely  on  any  one  else's  opinions 
or  instructions.  Read  widely  and  carefully. 
Never  allow  a  book  containing  information 
upon  your  chosen  work  to  pass  through  your 
hands  without  the  most  studious  reading. 
Don't  sketch  through  a  few  chapters,  but  read 
every  word,  and  then,  with  a  prayerful  heart, 
glean  every  grain  of  wheat  from  the  chaff,  and 
store  it  up  in  your  mind.  Ask  every  mother 
in  every  place,  at  every  time  and  about  every 
sort  of  sickness,  for  all  the  information  she 
can  possibly  give  you.  If  you  are  not  suffi- 
ciently interested  to  take  all  these  pains,  and 
to  enter  into  your  calling  with  your  whole 
heart  and  undivided  interest,  you  are  not 
fitted  by  nature  to  become  a  first-class  nurse, 
and  you  must  not  expect  to  stand  at  the  head 
of  your  profession.  That  means,  too,  that 
you  have  no  right  to  demand  the  wages  of  a 
first  class  nurse. 

Now,  as  to  some  of  the  details  of  the  work 
itself;  in  the  very  first  place,  the  most  exquis- 
ite cleanliness  is  the  first,  second  and  last 
demand  made  of  you  by  this  particular  profes- 
sion. I  am  not  going  to  give  minute  direc- 
tions as  to  the  duties  of  a  nurse,  although  I 
think  such  information  is  much  needed  among 
this  people,  but  there  some  general  points 
which  you  should  take  into  consideration  if 
you  wish  to  become  thorough  and  successful. 
As  to  some  of  your  own  requisites,  you 
should  have  a  good  constitution,  or  if  not  a 
strong  body,  at  least  you  should  have  the  best 
of  hygienic  habits  to  enable  you  to  stand  the 
strain  on  your  strength.  Do  not  begin  your 
night- watching  with  the  aid  of  tea  or  coffee; 
for  if  anyone  needs  all  the  natural  strength  of 
the  body,  and  none  of  the  artificial  buoyancy 
given  by  stimulants,  it  is  the  woman  who  puts 
herself  into  the  harness  of  nursing  the  sick. 
Again,  meat  is  not  good  for  you  nor  me,  ex- 
cept in  the  winter,  and  then  to  be  sparingly 
used.  You  are  thus  equipped  with  the  bright 
armor  of  perfect  personal  cleanliness,  have 
taken  upon  you  the  safe  habit  of  hygienic  law, 
and  have  placed  between  you  and  the  enemy 
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Death  the  shield  of  the  Word  of  Wisdom. 
Throw  over  all  these  the  mantle  of  sweet 
Charity,  and  gird  up  your  loins  with  unfail- 
ing Patience  and  behold,  you  are  ready  for 
your  life  mission. 

No  matter  what  the  age  or  what  the  partic- 
ular ailment  that  affects  the  patient  you  are 
about  to  nurse,  enter  the  sick  room  with  that 
quiet  peace  and  restful  calm  which  must  be- 
come, if  not  so  already,  a  part  of  your  very 
nature.  Cleanliness  and  quiet  should  be 
your  constant  companions,  and  under  no  cir- 
cumstances are  you  justified  in  permitting 
either  noise  or  disorder  to  enter  your  domain. 
If  there  is  a  physician  in  attendance,  you  will 
be  required  strictly  to  carry  out  his  orders. 
Be  particular  to  do  so,  otherwise  the  respon- 
sibility of  a  mistake  will  rest  upon  you.  If 
there  is  no  doctor,  be  firm  in  enforcing  those 
rules  which  are  always  essential  in  a  sick 
room,  but  do  not  assume  to  prescribe  reme- 
dies, for  you  make  no  pretensions  to  being  a 
doctor.  Of  course  you  can  express  an  opin- 
ion if  asked  to  do  so,  but  if  there  is  any  one 
thing  more  disagreeable  than  another,  it  is  a 
nurse  who  tries  to  browbeat  people  into  doing 
just  as  she  thinks  they  ought  to  do,  in  the 
matter  of  giving  medicine.  Be  modest  in 
your  expressions,  and  if  you  think  you  know 
much  more  about  the  case  than  do  your  em- 
ployers, keep  that  knowledge  to  yourself  until 
you  are  asked  for  an  opinion.  You  will  find 
such  a  course  will  give  you  far  more  influence 
and  power  than  you  would  have  by  being 
domineering  and  conceited  in  your  own  opin- 
ion. 

There  are  some  general  rules  as  to  sickness 
and  its  treatment  which  are  vitally  important 
for  you  to  understand  before  entering  on  your 
work;  for  instance,  the  diet  of  a  person 
afflicted  with  fever,  as  also  the  general  rules 
of  diet  allowed  to  invalids.  Make  this  mat- 
ter a  careful  study.  If  there  is  a  doctor,  be 
careful  to  inquire  just  what  foods  can  be 
allowed  the  patient,  and  what  must  be  forbid- 
den. If  you  have  the  sole  responsibility,  re- 
member that  upon  this  point  more  than  any 
other  rests  the   result  of  all   your  labor   and 


care.  Be  too  cautious  rather  than  not  cau- 
tious enough.  Don't  give  a  sick  woman  or 
child  a  dish  because  it  has  been  prepared  by 
some  zealous  relative.  Forbid  all  articles  of 
diet  which  are  considered  unsafe  for  sick  peo- 
ple, and  know  that  you  must  be  firm  in  this 
particular,  for  that  isyour  business.  Learn  to 
test  the  pulse,  the  temperature  of  the  skin,  to 
detect  fever  in  the  eye,  all  the  various  symp- 
toms of  the  tongue  and  lips.  Let  me  urge 
one  thing  upon  you,  never  ask  the  sick  how 
they  feel;  it  is  your  business  to  find  that  out 
from  the  symptoms.  I  well  remember  one 
old  nurse  who  waited  upon  me,  coming  once 
in  a  while  and  saying,  gruffly,  "Are  you 
chilly?"  The  very  inquiry  would  invariably 
send  great  waves  of  cold,  creepy  feelings 
down  my  supersensitive  back.  Put  your  hand 
quietly  on  a  patient's  forehead,  and  take  hold, 
casually,  of  her  hand  and  ascertain  for  your- 
self what  is  her  skin  temperature. 

It  is  difficult  for  me  to  leave  this  subject, 
for  there  is  so  much  of  interest  connected 
with  it.  However,  I  have  indicated  a  few 
points  for  your  guidance,  and  will  now  speak 
of  the  wages  paid  for  such  work.  In  all  the  large 
towns  near  the  center  of  the  territory,  the 
wages  of  nurses  vary  from  two  to  five  dollars 
a  week.  In  some  places  nurses  are  expected 
to  do  the  general  housework  in  addition  to 
their  own  work.  But  this  is  a  bad  practice; 
for  no  sick  person  should  be  left  alone,  while 
a  nurse  who  does  her  work  well  will  have 
little  time  left  after  her  sick  room  duties  are 
performed.  In  the  city  nurses  earn  all  the 
way  from  three  to  fifteen  dollars  a  week. 

I  cannot  close  without  impressing  upon  you 
the  fact  that  of  all  people  you  will  have  the 
widest  influence  over  those  with  whom  you 
come  in  contact.  Sickness  draws  all  the 
hardness  out  of  the  human  heart,  and  leaves 
it  open  to  the  sweetest  and  best  of  influences. 
Then  how  vitally  important  it  is  that  you 
should  cultivate  an  atmosphere  of  trust  in 
God,  of  faith  and  love,  so  that  your  spiritual 
presence  shall  breathe  into  troubled  souls  the 
peace  and  perfect  trust  of  the  gospel  of 
Christ!  Mary  Howe. 
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[CONCLUDED   FROM   PAGE  434.] 

CHARLES  called  next  day,  and  she  went 
to  receive  him,  but  his  stay  was 
short  and  unsatisfactory  to  both,  and  he 
made  his  adieus,  with  the  understanding  that 
he  should  come  and  say  good-bye  to  her  in 
the  evening. 

It  so  happened  that  the  parlor  was  vacant, 
except  for  the  presence  of  the  grieved  and 
sorely  perplexed  girl,  who  waited  for  her 
lover's  coming. 

She  thanked  God  for  saving  her  from  what 
she  should  have  always  considered  a  very  dis- 
graceful affair,  and  asked  that  she  might  be 
permitted  to  see  her  lover  just  as  he  was,  that 
it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  deceive  or 
conceal  anything  from  her. 

The  time  went  by  very  slowly,  and  yet 
swiftly,  and  it  lacked  but  a  few  minutes  of 
ten  when  she  heard  the  well-known  knock. 
All  kinds  of  terrifying  things  had  presented 
themselves  to  her  mind  as  possibilities  and 
probabilities  why  he  had  not  called  at  the 
proper  hour,  on  this  last  evening  before  his 
departure.  Now  he  had  come,  there  was 
some  little  resentment  in  her  heart  as  she 
opened  the  door. 

She  greeted  him  rather  coldly  and  gave  him 
a  chair,  and  stood  leaning  on  the  back  of 
another. 

"Sit  down,  Conny,"  he  said,  "sit  down." 

"No,"  she  said,  "it  is  rather  late  for  a  con- 
versation. I  suppose  you  return  tomorrow  to 
the  scenes  of  your  sacrifice." 

"I  am  not  so  sure  of  that.  I've  almost 
made  up  my  mind  to  kick  out  of  the  traces. 
I  don't  believe  that  you  care  a  single  cent 
for  me,  or  that  you  ever  intend  to  marry 
me." 

Constance  noticed  there  was  something 
strange  in  his  manner,  and  also  his  way  of 
speaking. 

"Say,"  he  said,  with  a  cunning  smile, 
"you  spoiled  the  nicest  little  plot  last  night 
that  was  ever  fixed  up."  Then  he  proceeded 
to  lay  before  the  horrified  girl   the   details   of 


the  scheme  that,  he  declared,  with  an  ever- 
thickening  voice,  she  had  spoiled  with  her 
obstinacy. 

He  reached  out  his  hand  and  pulled  her  to 
him,  seating  her  on  his  knee,  and  kissing  her 
in  spite  of  herself. 

She  tore  herself  from  his  embrace  and  fled 
to  the  other  side  of  the  room.  His  breath 
was  loaded  with  the  fumes  of  liquor,  and  she 
felt  polluted. 

She  opened  the  door.  "Good-night, 
Charles,  and  good-b)e,"  and  shutting  the 
door  behind  her,  she  rushed  up  to  her  room 
and  locked  the  door. 

Constance  felt  that  her  prayer  had  been 
answered,  and  not  in  wrath.  That  she  had 
seen  him  as  his  wife  would  see  him,  she  had 
not  a  doubt;  and  the  problem  placed  before 
her  was  whether  she  would  rather  marry  him, 
risking  all  things  for  the  sake  of  her  great 
love,  or  give  him  up,  and  with  him  all  that 
made  life  beautiful  and  bright.  All  night 
long  the  girl  lay  wide  awake,  while  desire 
contended  with  conviction,  and  love  with 
reason. 

It  was  a  great  relief  to  Constance  to  find, 
next  morning,  that  Charles  had  returned  to 
his  work — as  everybody  expected  he  would  do 
— and  not  at  all  surprised  when  the  evening 
mail  brought  her  a  tender,  penitent  letter, 
full  'of  apologies  and  prayers  for  forgive- 
ness.       , 

She  had  not  yet  answered  this  letter,  nor 
really  made  up  her  mind  just  what  she  would 
say  to  him,  when  the  thought  suddenly 
occurred  to  her  to  lay  the  entire  matter  before 
her  father. 

Seeking  the  first  opportunity,  when  they 
could  talk  without  interruption,  she  told  him 
without  reserve  all  that  had  occurred:  How 
she  had  overheard  enough  of  the  plot  to  ab- 
duct her  to  put  her  on  her  guard,  and  the 
insinuations  of  his  friend  against  his  charac- 
ter. Her  prayer  for  a  full  knowledge  of  his 
character,  and  their  last  evening  together, 
and  also  her  great  love  for  him. 

What  a  great  blessing  it  is  to  the  young, 
when     tin's    first    great    affliction    comes    to 
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them,  when  they  have  a  parent  to  whom 
they  can  go  and  lay  bare  their  souls,  depend- 
ing in  perfect  faith  upon  their  justice,  sympa- 
thy and  power  to  properly  advise! 

After  a  long  talk,  which  drew  them  nearer 
together  than  ever  before,  Mr.  Adare  advised 
Constance  to  let  the  letter  wait  until  his 
return  from  the  city,  where  he  was  going  to 
lay  in  a  stock  of  goods,  and  they  would  de- 
cide what  was  best  to  be  done.  "I  opposed 
your  engagement,  my  daughter,  but  now  that 
it  has  gone  so  far,  I  must  see  that  we  do  him 
absolute  justice. 

I  was  evening  when  Mr.  Adare  returned 
from  the  city.  He  came  up  to  the  store  im- 
mediately, and  was  just  in  time  to  detain 
Constance.  They  passed  together  back  into 
the  warm  office,  where  Mr.  Adare  proceeded 
to  place  before  Constance,  in  detail,  what  we 
need  only  glance  at.  He  had  visited  the 
town  where  Charles  was  supposed  to  be  learn- 
ing his  trade.  "For  the  past  six  months  he 
has  not  been  near  the  foundry,  and  the  master 
gave  a  very  poor  account  of  his  conduct  and 
application  during  his  stay.  He  was  clerking 
at  the  present  time,  and  was  much  given  to 
drinking  and  keeping  late  hours;  and  more 
than  all  that,  he  is  known  as  an  apostate,  and 
openly  scoffs  at  all  religion.  I  saw  him,  and 
when  confronted  by  proofs,  he  admitted  that 
it  was  all  true,  and  I  took  the  liberty  of 
breaking  your  engagement.  I  request  that 
you  shall  also  write  to  him,  for  I  do  not  wish 
him  to  have  it  to  say  that  you  were  coerced 
in  the  matter.  Now,  Constance,  I  withdraw 
all  authority,  all  restraint,  all  opposition,  and 
let  your  heart  and  conscience  have  full  and 
untrammeled  liberty,  for  this  is  a  matter  not 
for  time  only,  but  for  eternity." 

She  wrote  the  letter  and  sent  back  the  ring 
and  other  love  tokens.  She  suffered  very 
much,  but  her  love  died  out  at  last  to  a  dim 
remembrance,  for  no  love  that  a  Latter-day 
Saint  can  admit  will  outlive  respect. 

She  kept  at  work  in  the  store,  proud  to  be 
able  to  stand  by  her  father  where  a  son  would 
have  stood,  if  he  had  had  a  son.  She  saw 
her  sisters   married    one  after   another,   and 


finally  heard  that  Charles  was  married,  with 
indifference. 

Constance  Adare  was  not  unhappy.  Life 
was  too  full  of  work  and  study  for  that,  and 
she  learned,  as  the  years  went  by,  the  plea- 
sure there  is  in  mastering  new  problems,  in 
making  knowledge  one's  own.  Her  father's 
house  was  often  selected  as  a  stopping-place 
by  those  whom  the  Latter-day  Saints  delight 
to  honor,  and  in  that  way  she  became 
acquainted  with  many  people  whom  it  was  an 
honor  to  know.  But  there  was  one  among 
them  that  seemed  more  noble,  and  more  like 
her  ideal  than  any  man  she  had  ever  met. 

When  he  asked  her  to  marry  him  she  felt 
honored  indeed,  and  there  was  no  shadow  of 
doubt  or  dread  upon  the  sunshine  of  the  love 
she  gave  him;  her  one  thought,  her  one  anxi- 
ety was  not  to  disappoint  him  by  falling  short 
of  the  virtues  he  expected  to  find  in  her  char- 
acter. 

She  is  not  the  first  or  only  wife  that  be- 
longs to  the  noble  man  she  calls  husband,  but 
she  is  a  happy  and  contented  woman,  who 
feels  that  God  has  paid  her  an  hundredfold 
for  all  that  she  suffered  or  sacrificed  in  those 
other  years. 

This  is  a  true  story  as  regards  facts,  and 
should  teach  us  that  those  who  seek  for  the 
i  strength  and  courage  to  do  right  will  in  no 
wise  lose  their  reward. 

Constance  has  three  children  and  they 
look  like  angels.  Ellen  Jakeman. 


NEARLY    TRICKED. 


TO  ONE  who  has  been  born  and  raised  in 
Utah,  the  sights  of  the  large  cities  of  the 
world  are  certainly  very  wonderful.  Espe- 
cially is  this  so  in  regard  to  the  great  com- 
mercial and  business  center  of  America, — 
New  York  city.  It  is  said  to  be  the  most 
densely  populated  city  in  the  world,  and 
added  to  this  there  are  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  people  who  enter  New  York  to 
perform  their  daily  tasks,  and  return  at  night 
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by  the  numerous  ferries,  railways  and  the 
Brooklyn  bridge,  to  their  various  homes. 
There  are  a  number  of  large  cities  immedi- 
ately surrounding  New  York,  whose  inhabit- 
ants flow  into  the  metropolis  every  morning, 
and  at  night  return.  The  means  for  trans- 
portation must  necessarily  be  very  extensive, 
and  so  they  are.  The  elevated  railways  carry 
on  an  average,  five  hundred  thousand  people 
daily,  from  the  up-town  districts  to  the  busi- 
ness portions  of  the  city.  Ferries  start  from 
every  principal  street,  both  east  and  west. 
Over  the  Brooklyn  bridge  run  trains  of  cable 
cars  each  three  minutes,  carrying  great  num- 
bers, but  the  vast  majority  prefer  the  walk  of 
a  mile  and  a  quarter  over  the  water,  for 
exercise. 

Then  the  railroads  run  in  almost  all  direc- 
tions, at  short  intervals,  conveying  passengers 
sometimes  fifty  and  sixty  miles  from  New 
York,  and  returning  them  for  business  the 
next  morning. 

One  can  easily  understand  that  with  such 
vast  multitudes  to  handle,  enterprises  that 
require  millions  of  dollars  are  commenced 
and  carried  through,  for  the  accommodation 
and  convenience  of  the  inhabitants.  The 
Brooklyn  bridge  is  a  sample  of  this.  It  is  a 
structure  that  cost  in  the  neighborhood  of 
twelve  million  dollars,  and  over  it  every  day 
travel  thousands  and  thousands  of  people. 
The  population  of  Brooklyn  is  nearly  one 
million,  and  most  of  the  working  classes  find 
employment  in  New  York  city.  Jersey  city 
on  the  west,  and  the  towns  in  its  vicinity, 
also  send  many  people  over  the  Hudson 
river.  And  now  they  are  building  a  bridge, 
somewhat  similar  to  the  Brooklyn  bridge, 
from  that  shore  over  to  New  York. 

People  of  every  nationality  and  every  occu- 
pation, compose  the  vast  multitude  that 
throng  the  streets  of  New  York.  Some  gain 
an  honest  livelihood,  by  the  sweat  of  their 
brow,  some  live  luxuriously  on  their  immense 
incomes,  dabbling  in  business  only  as  a  pas- 
time, and  some  subsist  through  taking  advan- 
tage of  their  fellow-men.  I  had  a  little 
experience  with  the  last-named  class,  which 


will  illustrate  one  method  they  have  of  get- 
ting the  best  of  innocent  people. 

Dressed  in  a  light  suit,  wearing  a  large, 
white,  western  hat,  I  was  walking  leisurely 
along  Sixth  Avenue,  stopping  occasionally  to 
look  in  at  the  shop  windows,  when  a  fellow 
drove  up  to  the  curb  stone,  and  hailed  me. 
Surprised  to  find  myself  thus  addressed,  I 
thought  he  must  mean  someone  else,  but  as 
he  persisted  in  beckoning  to  me  whenever  I 
looked  in  his  direction,  I  walked  over  and 
asked  what  was  wanted. 

"Do  you  know  anyone  in  this  locality  who 
will  take  care  of  some  valuable  horses,  and  be 
well  paid  for  it?  "  he  inquired. 

"No,"  I  replied,  "I  am  not  acquainted 
with  a  great  many  here,  and  do  not  know  of 
anyone." 

"You  are  from  the  west?"  he  asked. 

"Yes." 

"Well,  do  you  know  of  anyone  out  there 
who  would  take  care  of  the  animals?" 

"Why,"  I  replied,  "you  would  certainly 
not  want  to  send  them  out  west.  It  would 
cost  you  a  mint  of  money.  Besides,  what  is 
the  use  of  sending  them  out  there,  when  they 
can  be  kept  just  as  well  down  on  Long 
Island?" 

He  said  the  climate  was  much  better  in  the 
west,  and  the  gentleman  who  owned  them  did 
not  care  about  the  expense.  He  would  pay 
their  way  out,  and  would  pay  any  responsible 
man  well  for  looking  after  them.  Further- 
more, he  was  satisfied  that  if  I  would  find 
them  a  good  place,  I  would  be  well  paid  for 
my  trouble,  and  mentioned  that  the  sum 
would  be  at  least  two  hundred  dollars. 

He  wanted  me  to  get  in  the  buggy  with 
him,  and  drive  to  the  stables  and  see  the 
horses,  and  also  see  the  gentleman  who  owned 
them  —  a  Dr.  Stevens. 

Now,  all  this  time,  the  reader  may  think 
that  if  any  such  game  were  attempted  on  him 
in  the  city  of  New  York,  he  would  immedi- 
ately surmise  that  the  fellow  meant  some 
harm,  but  wait  until  you  come  in  contact 
with  one  of  these  smooth-tongued  individuals, 
and  then  you  will  be  better  able  to  judge. 
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I  looked  the  man  in  the  eye.  He  seemed 
to  me  to  be  a  plain,  honest  fellow,  one  who 
could  be  trusted  as  much  as  any  stranger  one 
might  meet.  I  revolved  the  matter  quickly 
in  my  mind,  a*hd  could  not  see  what  possible 
reason  he  could  have  in  presenting  such  a 
statement,  unless  it  was  the  truth.  He  did 
not  ask  me  to  put  up  any  money  to  buy  the 
horses,  or  anything  of  the  sort.  He  simply 
wanted  to  know  where  a  suitable  place  could 
be  found  to  keep  them. 

However,  I  refused  to  get  in  his  buggy,  al- 
though he  pressed  me  to  do  so.  I  told  him  I 
did  know  of  a  place  where  the  horses  could  be 
kept  by  a  responsible  party,  if  he  were  well 
paid  for  taking  care  of  them.  After  being 
thoroughly  convinced  of  the  fact  that  I  would 
not  ride  with  him,  he  gave  me  the  address  of 
the  stables,  and  I  promised  to  call  at  five 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 

I  left  him,  and  mounted  the  elevated  train, 
and  was  soon  spinning  down  towards  the 
office.  How  easy  it  was  to  make  money,  I 
thought,  if  one  only  gets  into  the  right  chan- 
nel. Here  was  a  wealthy  man,  who  was 
peculiar,  but  was  willing  to  pay  anyone  well 
for  humoring  him.  I  even  planned  what  I 
should  do  that  evening.  After  conversing 
with  the  gentleman,  and  finding  out  his 
wants,  I  would  telegraph  to  one  of  my  friends 
in  Salt  Lake  City,  and  have  a  place  arranged 
for  immediately,  and  would  have  my  money 
within  forty-eight  hours. 

But  the  matter  began  to  assume  a  different 
shape,  when  I  told  one  of  my  friends  in  the 
office. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "it  was  a  lucky  thing 
you  did  not  go  with  him,  and  I  would  advise 
you,  with  all  due  respect  to  that  hat,  to  get 
another,  before  traveling  around  New  York." 

We  looked  up  the  street  he  had  given,  on 
the  map,  and  found  it  in  one  of  the  lowest 
quarters  of  the  city. 

"Now,  I  beg  of  you,"  my  friend  contin- 
ued, "not  to  go  near  that  place,  for  if  you 
do,  you  are  very  liable  to  be  robbed  of  every- 
thing, and  probably  never  come  out  alive." 
And  then  he  related  how  men  had  been  de- 


coyed into  just  such  places  on  similar  repre- 
sentations, and  how  they  had  been  maltreated, 
and  so  on,  until  I  quite  decided  that  I  had 
been  discoursing  with  a  pretty  tough  charac- 
ter. However,  I  was  going  to  see  the  place, 
and  if  it  looked  to  be  a  respectable  stable,  I 
would  at  least  inquire  into  the  case. 

Accompanied  by  another  friend,  who  knew 
New  York  thoroughly,  I  walked  to  the  City 
Hall  Park,  and  there  took  a  surface  car 
through  the  Bowery.  This  part  of  the  city  is 
itself  reckoned  a  low  quarter,  and  the  streets 
that  lead  off  from  it  are  usually  inhabited  by 
the  very  lowest  of  human  beings. 

We  witnessed  two  fights  on  the  way  down, 
one  detaining  our  car  at  least  five  minutes,  as 
the  combatants  were  in  the  middle  of  the 
street,  and  it  took  the  police  several  minutes 
to  quell  the  disturbance. 

Arriving  at  the  street  given,  we  alighted, 
and  found  ourselves  surrounded  by  a  motley 
crowd  of  people,  hurrying  in  every  direction. 
As  we  proceeded  down  the  side  street,  leading 
from  the  Bowery,  the  surroundings  and  the 
people  became  more  uninviting  every  mo- 
ment, until  I  began  to  grow  somewhat  ner- 
vous, and  speculated  on  which  way  was  the 
best  to  get  out  of  the  whole  business.  But 
presently  we  arrived  at  Number  Ten,  the  one 
given.  Number  Ten  was  about  three  rods 
from  the  street,  down  a  narrow,  dirty  alley, 
and  looking  down,  we  saw  two  or  three  poor- 
looking  beasts  tied  to  a  broken  fence.  We 
passed  by  once  or  twice,  as  I  was  in  hopes 
my  acquaintance  of  the  morning  would  be  on 
the  lookout  for  me,  but  he  did  not  appear. 

This,  then,  was  the  place  I  would  have  been 
driven  to,  if  I  had  complied  with  the  request 
of  the  silver-tongued  stranger. 

"Well,  shall  we  go  down?"  I  asked  my 
friend. 

"If  you  go,  you  go  alone,"  he  replied;  "I 
know  of  such  places  too  well  to  walk  with  my 
eyes  open,  into  such  a  trap." 

It  is  needless  to  say  we  investigated  no 
further,  but  found  our  way  as  quickly  as  pos- 
sible, back  into  the  more  respectable  quarters 
of  the  city. 
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Men  who  could  make  a  very  comfortable 
living  in  legitimate  business  pursuits,  choose 
rather  to  devote  their  time  and  talent  in  just 
such  directions,  and  however  smart,  or  quick- 
witted a  person  may  think  himself,  he  can 
never  deal  with  such  fellows  without  being 
"fleeced." 

The  next  time,  I  hope  I  will  be  able  to  de- 
cide fully  whether  I  am  talking  with  an 
honest  man,  without  going  to  the  trouble  of 
investigating  the  localities  where  he  may  di- 
rect me. 

Homer. 


SOME  INCONSISTENCIES   CONSIDERED. 

We  read  of  idol  worshipers  and  pity  their  sad  case, 
And  send  our  hireling  priests  abroad  to  teach  them  gospel 

grace, 
While  here  at  home  we  doff  the  hat  and  bow  the  knee  to 

Baal 
And  vote  them  kings  and  little  gods  whose  millions  never 

fail. 

We  talk   of  heathen  customs,  and  their  groveling  state 

expound, 
While  habits,  base  as  theirs  we  see  on  every  hand  abound; 
And  reason  says  with  mighty  force,  which  false  pretense 

would  smother, 
First  pluck  the  beam  from  out  thine  eye,  then  try  to  help 

another. 

No  matter  what  the  idol  be  our  worship  that  commands, 
Whether  it  be  of  stock  or  stone,  or  wealth  of  homes  and 

lands; 
He  is  an  idol  worshipper  in  every  sense  and  case 
Whose  heart  is  led  by  worldly  things  from  holiness  and 

grace. 

O,  what  a  parody  on  sense  to  proselyte  abroad 
And  try  to  lift  the  heathens  up  from  images  to  God 
While  we  so  well  the  music  love  that  livens  up  the  times 
The  jingle  of    that  witching  stuff— the   dollars  and  the 
dimes. 

When  we  are  schooled    and  wise  enough  our  av' rice    to 

control. 
And  count  all  else  as  dross  compared  with  saving  of  the 

soul, 
Then  we  may  to   the  Brahmin  speak,  or  to  the  Buddhist 

go 
And  bid  them  scale  the  heights  of  truth  the  living  God  to 

know. 

What  use  the  prate  of  charity  where  selfishness  is  found? 
Words  lacking   works  as  water  is  that's  spilt  upon  the 
ground. 


The  proffered  prayer  without  the  heart  is  but   an  empty 

bubble — 
A  modern  pharisaic  rite  that  only  mocks  our  trouble. 

Where  want  is  known  the  prayer  will  do  if  backed  up  by 

the  shilling 
To  prove  to  God  that  we,  like  He,  to  bless  are  free  and 

willing, 
'  Tis  solid  food  and  solid  facts  that  brace  the  heart  and 

spirit 
And  what  we  give  the  needy  here  we  surely  shall  inherit. 

Now,  do  not  say,  though  it  may  pinch,  that  thoughts  like 

the6e  are  cruel ; 
For  well  you  know,  as  well  as  I,  consistency's  a  jewel, 
And  what  would  it  avail  our  case  to  hide  the  truth  with 

cunning 
And  say  that  all  is  for  the  best,  that  to  the  bad  is  running. 

J.  C. 


THE  DEACON'S  PROPENSITY. 

AN  amusing  incident  occurred  in  one  of 
our  down -east  churches  a  few  months  ago. 
The  clergyman  gave  out  the  hymn, — 

"  I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 

From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hour  of  setting  day 

In  humble,  grateful  prayer.*' 

The  regular  chorister  being  absent,  the  duty 
devolved  upon  Deacon  M.,  who  commenced, 
"I  love  to  steal,"  and  then  broke  down. 
Raising  his  voice  a  little  higher,  he  then  sang, 
"I  love  to  steal."  As  before,  he  concluded 
he  had  got  the  wrong  pitch;  and  deploring 
that  he  had  not  his  "pitch-tuner,"  he  deter- 
mined to  succeed  next  time.  All  the  old 
ladies  were  tittering  behind  their  fans,  while 
the  faces  of  the  "young  ones"  were  in  abroad 
grin.  At  length,  after  a  desperate  cough,  he 
made  a  final  demonstration,  and  roared  out, 
"  I  love  to  steal."  The  effort  was  too  much. 
Every  one  but  the  clergyman  was  laughing. 
He  arose  and  said:  "Seeing  our  brother's 
propensities,  let  us  pray."  It  is  needless  to 
add  that  but  few  of  the  congregation  heard  the 
pr-iyer. 


ACCOUNT  him  thy  real  friend  who  desires 
thy  good,  rather  than  thy  good-will. 
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SALT  LAKE  CITY,  AUGUST  I,  1891. 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


A   Startling   Statement. 

ii)VWE  ARE  informed  on  very  reliable  au- 
/■%SM,  thority  that  there  is  more  coffee  con- 
■*£&%$  sumed  in  Utah,  according  to  the 
number  of  inhabitants,  than  in  any  other 
portion  of  the  United  States,  even  more  than 
is  consumed  in  the  Southern  States,  where 
coffee  is  a  universal  beverage.  The  statement 
seemed  utterly  incredible  to  us;  but  our  in- 
formant is  a  gentleman  who  has  a  thorough 
understanding  of  the  coffee  trade,  and  is  him- 
self a  wholesale  dealer  in  the  article.  He 
says  that  $300, 000  per  year  is  sent  out  of  this 
Territory  for  coffee  alone. 

This  Territory  has  a  large  mining  popula- 
tion, who,  no  doubt,  consume  great  quanti- 
ties of  coffee.  But  so  have  Colorado,  Neva- 
da, Idaho,  Montana  and  Arizona.  And  the 
mining  population  of  this  Territory,  we 
imagine,  does  not  bear  so  large  a  proportion 
to  the  rest  of  the  people  as  it  does  in  the 
States  and  Territory  mentioned.  Therefore, 
if  the  information  we  have  received  is  correct, 
it  follows  that  there  must  be  a  larger  con- 
sumption of  coffee  among  the  non-mining 
people  of  this  Territory  than  among  those 
around  us.  If  this  be  true,  it  is  a  startling 
condition  of  affairs. 

There  are  no  people  outside  of  our  Church 
who,  in  an  organized  capacity,  have  objec- 
tions against  the  use  of  coffee  as  a  beverage. 
The  Latter-day  Saints  have  well-grounded 
reasons  for  not  using  it.  The  use  of  coffee  is 
contrary  to  the  teachings  of  our  Church.  It 
was-  in  February,  1833,  that  the  revelation 
called  the  Word  of  Wisdom  was  given.  Since 
that  time  the  teachings  of  the  Church  have 
constantly  been  against  the  use  of  tea  and 
coffee  and  alcoholic  drinks.     If  we,  as  a  peo- 


ple, really  accepted  the  word  of  the  Lord 
given  in  the  Word  of  Wisdom,  and  put  trust 
in  the  promises  therein  contained,  no  young 
person  in  our  Church  should  know  anything 
about  the  personal  use  of  these  articles ;  for 
their  parents,  if  full  believers  in  the  revela- 
tion, would  have  taught  them  that  it  was  con- 
trary to  the  will  of  the  Lord  and  to  the  laws 
of  nature  for  them  to  use  these  articles,  He 
having  declared  them  to  be  hurtful. 

There  is  no  parent  in  the  Church,  who  has 
a  proper  respect  for  himself,  who  would  not 
feel  wounded  if,  after  counseling  his  children 
for  their  good,  they  deliberately  rejected  that 
counsel  and  persistently  did  that  which  he  re- 
quested them  not  to  do.  Such  children  would 
be  considered  unworthy;  they  would  be  bad 
examples,  and  would  be  viewed  in  this  light 
by  all  acquainted  with  the  circumstances. 
How  is  it  with  us,  the  children  of  our  Great 
Creator — the  Being  who  knows  exactly  that 
which  is  best  adapted  to  us  and  our  organiza- 
tion as  food  and  drink — when  He  gives  us 
counsel  concerning  articles  which  we  should 
not  use,  and  tells  us  in  the  kindest  manner  the 
many  blessings  that  we  will  receive  if  we  lis- 
ten to  what  He  says  ? 

This  is  precisely  our  case  in  relation  to  the 
Word  of  Wisdom.  In  the  most  simple  man- 
ner our  Heavenly  Father  tells  us  that  there 
are  certain  articles  which  are  not  good  for  us. 
He  mentions  those  which  are  suited  to  us, 
and  then  says  that  if  we  will  remember  to 
keep  and  do  that  which  He  tells  us,  walking 
in  obedience  to  the  commandments,  we  shall 
receive  health,  and  strength,  and  vigor;  we 
shall  find  wisdom  and  great  treasures  of  knowl- 
edge, even  hidden  treasures;  we  shall  run 
and  not  be  weary,  and  shall  walk  and  not 
faint;  and  then  in  addition  to  all  these,  He 
gives  unto  us  a  promise  that  if  we  will  do 
these  things,  the  destroying  angel  shall  pass 
by  us  as  he  passed  by  the  children  of  Israel, 
and  not  slay  us.  What  more  could  a  kind 
parent  say  to  his  children  by  way  of  entreaty 
and  counsel? 

Fifty-eight  years  have  passed  since  these 
promises  were  made.    Have  they  been  fulfilled 
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to  those  who  have  observed  the  conditions  on 
which  they  were  based?  Have  the  members  of 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints  who  have  "remembered  to  keep  and  do 
these  sayings"  had  better  health,  more  strength 
and  vigor,  more  wisdom  and  knowledge,  and 
escaped  more  the  power  of  the  destroying 
angel,  than  those  who  have  neglected  to  re- 
member or  to  keep  those  sayings? 

Naturally  enough  men  and  women  who 
have  taken  this  course  would  feel  delicate 
about  speaking  in  reference  to  the  wisdom 
and  knowledge  they  have  received;  but  there 
are  hundreds,  and  perhaps  thousands,  in  this 
Church  who  have  observed  these  counsels  of 
the  Lord,  who  would  not  hesitate  to  bear  tes- 
timony that  they  have  had  good  health,  yes, 
better  health,  than  they  did  have  or  would 
have  had  if  they  had  violated  these  counsels; 
and  they  would  doubtless  testify  that  they  had 
escaped  the  power  of  the  destroyer  on  many 
occasions,  and  that  when  they  called  in  the 
servants  of  the  Lord  to  administer  to  them- 
selves or  to  their  sick,  they  had  greater  faith 
in  the  promise  of  God  to  be  healed  than  they 
would  have  had  if  they  had  not  observed  His 
counsels  contained  in  the  Word  of  Wisdom. 

If  this  be  true — and  we  certainly  think  it 
is,  and  that  it  is  amply  sustained  by  evidence 
— then  the  Lord  has  fulfilled  His  promises, 
and  the  children  in  this  Church  should  know 
this  and  be  strict  in  observing  this  counsel 
that  the  Lord  has  given.  They  certainly 
ought  not  to  be  found  among  those  who  con- 
sume such  large  quantities  of  coffee  as  is  re- 
ported concerning  Utah. 


LESSONS     FROM     THE  LIFE  OF   NEPHI. 


Friendship  — With  eloquent  force  Warwick 
said  of  friendship:  "When  I  see  leaves  drop 
from  their  trees  in  the  beginning  of  autumn, 
just  such,  think  I,  is  the  friendship  of  the 
world.  Whilst  the  sap  of  maintenance  lasts, 
my  friends  swarm  in  abundance;  but  in  the 
winter  of  my  need  they  leave  me  naked.  He 
is  happy  who  hath  a  true  friend  at  his  need, 
but  he  is  more  truly  happy  who  hath  no  need 
of  his  friend." 


VIII. — The  Arrival  on  the   Promised  Land. 


I  prayed  unto  the  Lord  ;  and  after  I  had  prayed,  the 
winds  did  cease,  and  the  storm  did  cease,  and  there  was 
a  great  calm.     (/  I\Tephi  18:  .?/.) 


N' 


O  SOONER  had  all  the  company  gone 
on  board  the  ship,  built  under  the 
direction  of  the  Lord  by  His  servant  Nephi, 
than  they  put  forth  to  sea.  The  vessel  was 
then  driven  by  the  wind  towards  the  promised 
land.  After  they  had  been  sailing  prosper- 
ously for  a  number  of  days,  the  hearts  of 
Nephi's  brothers  and  of  the  sons  of  Ishmael 
and  others  grew  merry  because  of  the  quick 
progress  they  were  making,  and  in  their  mer- 
riment they  forgot  the  Lord.  They  danced 
and  sang  and  became  very  boisterous  and 
rude.  This  conduct  pained  Nephi  exceed- 
ingly. He  feared  lest  the  Lord  should  be 
angry  with  them  and  smite  them.  Therefore 
he  began  to  protest  with  much  seriousness 
against  the  course  they  were  taking;  but  they 
grew  angry  with  him  and  inquired,  Is  our 
younger  brother  always  to  be  a  leader  over 
us;  are  we  to  do  nothing  but  what  he  per- 
mits us?  And  his  two  older  brothers,  Laman 
and  Lemuel,  took  him  and  bound  him.  So 
furious  were  they  that  they  treated  him  with 
great  harshness,  binding  the  cords  so  tightly 
around  his  limbs  that  they  caused  him  much 
suffering. 

Then  the  Liahona  ceased  to  work.  It  had 
been  directing  the  course  of  the  ship  thus  far, 
but  now  that  they  had  rebelled  against  the 
Lord  it  would  no  longer  point  the  way  that 
they  should  sail.  They  were  in  a  dilemma, 
for  not  one  of  them  knew  which  way  the  ship 
should  be  steered.  To  add  to  their  trouble 
and  perplexity  there  arose  a  great  and  terrible 
tempest,  and  the  ship  was  driven  back  upon 
the  waters  for  three  days;  and  though  they 
were  afraid  that  the  raging  waters  would  en- 
gulf their  little  vessel,  yet  so  hardened  were 
they  that  they  would  not  loose  Nephi. 

(  >n  the  fourth  day  matters  went  still  worse. 
There  appeared  to  be  no  hope,  but  that  they 
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would  be  swallowed  up  in  the  sea.  Then, 
and  not  till  then,  did  they  seem  to  understand 
that  the  judgments  of  God  were  upon  them, 
and  that  they  must  unavoidably  perish  with- 
out they  repented.     Then    they    reluctantly 


against  the    Lord,  but   sought  His  face    con- 
tinually and  praised  Him  all  the  day  long. 

During  the  time  that  Nephi  had  been  thus 
bound,  his  father  Lehi  had  begged  most  ear- 
nestly   for   the   release  of  his  son,  but    the 


LEHI  OFFERING  SACRIFICE. 


loosed  the  bands  which  bound  Nephi's  wrists 
and  ankles,  and  let  him  go  free.  But  his 
limbs,  by  reason  of  the  way  in  which  he  had 
been  bound,  were  swollen,  and  he  tells  us 
great  was  the  soreness  thereof.  Nevertheless 
in   all   his    afflictions    he    never    murmured 


rebels  threatened  everyone  who  sought 
Nephi's  release;  and  his  parents,  who  had 
now  grown  aged,  were  brought  down  to  sick 
beds  by  reason  of  their  afflictions  and^  came 
very  near  to  being  cast  into  a  watery  grave. 
When  Nephi  was  loosed  he  took   the  com- 
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pass,  and  it  commenced  to  work  as  before. 
He  prayed  to  the  Lord;  after  which  the  winds 
ceased  to  blow,  the  storm  passed  away,  and 
there  was  a  great  calm.  Then  Nephi  took 
charge  of  the  ship  and  guided  it  in  its  course 
towards  the  promised  land. 

After  many  days  (we  know  not  how  long  | 
the  vessel  with  its  precious  freight  reached 
the  shores  of  this  continent,  at  a  place,  we 
are  told  by  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith,  near 
where  the  city  of  Valparaiso  now  stands. 
Then,  with  hearts  full  of  rejoicing,  they  left 
the  vessel  that  had  carried  them  safely  across 
the  wide  ocean,  and  went  forth  upon  the  land 
which  God  had  given  to  them  and  to  their 
generations  after  them.  And  they  pitched 
their  tents  and  began  to  make  a  new  home. 
They  put  their  seeds  into  the  earth,  which 
they  had  brought  from  Jerusalem.  To  their 
great  joy  these  seeds  grew  exceedingly,  and 
they  were  blessed  with  abundance.  Upon 
the  land  they  found  many  beasts  of  the  forest, 
also  cows,  oxen,  asses,  horses  and  goats,  and 
many  other  animals  that  are  for  the  use  of 
men;  and  in  the  earth  they  found  precious 
ore  of  gold,  silver  and  copper.  Then  they 
erected  an  altar,  and,  to  show  their  thankful- 
ness to  God,  they  offered  sacrifices  and  burnt 
offerings,  according  to  the  law  of  Moses,  as 
was  their  wont  under  such  circumstances. 

The  course  taken  by  Lehi  and  his  people 
has  been  revealed  with  some  detail.  We  are 
told  by  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  that  Lehi 
and  his  company  traveled  in  nearly  a 
south-southeast  direction  until  they  came 
to  the  nineteenth  degree  of  north  lati- 
tude; then,  nearly  east  to  the  sea  of 
Arabia;  then  sailed  in  a  southeast  direc- 
tion, and  landed  on  the  continent  of  South 
America,  in  Chili,  thirty  degrees  south  lati- 
tude. 

This  voyage  would  take  them  across  the 
Indian  and  South  Pacific  oceans. 

Our  lesson  today  presents  many  points  for 
thought.  Particularly  is  our  attention  drawn 
to  the  power  of  God's  servants  over  the  ele- 
ments. At  Nephi's  prayer  the  storm  wis 
stilled;  and  Jacob,  his  brother,   says:       "We 


truly  can  command  in  the  name  of  Jesus,  and 
the  very  trees  obey  us,  or  the  mountains,  or 
the  waves  of  the  sea."  No  doubt  Nephi 
prayed  that  the  storm  might  cease  in  the 
name  of  Jesus.  The  Savior,  on  more  than 
one  occasion,  when  on  earth,  stilled  the  tem- 
pest; the  winds  and  waves  obeyed  His  voice, 
more  readily  than  did  the  hearts  of  men. 

George  Reynolds. 


A  LIFE'S   EXPERIENCE. 

1HAYE  been  asked  by  some  of  my  friends 
who  are  acquainted  with  my  peculiar 
experience  to  have  it  appear  in  the  Juvenile 
Instructor,  for  the  information  of  our 
young  people,  and  to  show  how  the  provi- 
dences of  God  have  been  over  me. 

I  was  born  May  ist,  1837,  in  a  small  vil- 
lage called  Ostend,  near  Burnham,  Essex, 
England,  and  was  my  parents'  oldest  child. 

At  a  very  early  age  I  was  sent  to  an  infants' 
school,  where  we  learned  to  sing  the  Alphabet 
and  were  instructed  also  that  there  was  a 
Savior  who  died  for  all  men.  As  I  grew  older 
I  was  sent  to  Sunday  school.  Some  young 
ladies  would  come  and  take  me,  which  both 
pleased  and  helped  my  mother,  and  I  always 
respected  them  very  much  for  their  kind  acts 
and  the  trouble  they  took  to  teach  me  that 
which  was  good.  I  remember  the  old  church 
with  much  pleasure,  and  the  divine  influence 
that  there  seemed  to  penetrate  my   very  soul. 

It  was  here  that  a  reverence  was  begotten 
in  my  young  heart  for  divine  things.  My 
mother,  being  a  most  devoted  church  member, 
would  take  me  by  the  hand  and  lead  me  to 
the  old  church  on  a  Sabbath  morning  when 
it  was  sicramcnt  day,  which  w.is  always 
a  month.  I  can  well  remember  the  holy 
feeling  that  penetrated  my  very  soul  on  sui  h 
occasions.  On  returning  home  with  my 
mother,  the   kind   words,  the    good    counsel 

that  were  given  me  I))   hci   I  1  .111  never  forget. 

Truly,  in   .ill    my  wanderings,  the   words    ol 
my  mother  were  ever  ringing  in  my  ears. 
At  the  .iKr  ol  ten  years   my   father    moved 
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from  Ostend  to  Heybridge,  in  Essex,  where 
he  had  purchased  from  the  heirs  of  his  father's 
estate  a  nice  home.  It  was  here  I  first  began 
to  feel  religiously  inclined.  My  father  led  a 
gay  life.  He  was  very  fond  of  all  kinds  of 
sport,  and  often  at  country  fairs  he  would 
take  me  into  a  boxing  booth  and  have  me 
put  on  the  gloves,  and  he  would  glory  in 
such  sport.  I  began  to  get  quite  fond  of  this 
kind  of  sport,  and  was  considered  very  good 
at  the  art  for  one  of  my  age.  My  mother 
used  to  be  very  sorry  about  this,  and  when 
alone  she  would,  in  her  loving  way,  warn  me 
of  the  results  of  such  things  and  say,  "My 
son,  you  must  not  follow  in  these  ways."  I 
believed  what  mother  said  was  true,  and  I 
felt  it  was  wrong  to  do  the  things  my  father 
seemed  to  love  so  much  and  for  which  I 
received  so  much  praise  from  him. 

When  I  was  about  thirteen  years  old  my 
father  was  doing  quite  a  business  in  shipping 
all  kinds  of  meats  to  London  markets.  The 
carrier  would  go  from  his  home  in  Maldon  to 
London  on  Friday  and  return  very  early  on 
Sunday  morning,  bringing  the  returns  with 
him  as  far  as  his  home.  Father,  being  always 
anxious  to  get  his  money  early,  would  send 
me  for  it  on  the  Sunday  afternoon,  as  the 
mail  to  our  village  did  not  bring  messages  till 
Monday  morning.  The  distance  was  about  a 
mile  and  a  half. 

One  Sunday  afternoon,  while  on  this 
errand,  I  was  passing  a  very  old  building 
called  "Cat's  Castle,"  and  saw  some  people 
entering.  Some  boys  were  looking  in  the 
window.  I  wanted  to  look  in,  too,  but  before 
I  could  do  so  a  gentleman  by  the  name  of 
Stratford,  the  Father  of  Bishop  Stratford  of 
Ogden,  said  to  me,  "Here,  you  look 
like  a  good  little  boy;  come  in."  I  did  not 
want  to  enter,  but  finally  did,  with  reluc- 
tance. I  took  my  seat  in  one  corner  of  the 
room.  I  thought  it  a  very  funny  place,  and 
not  suitable  for  administering  the  holy  sacra- 
ment. 

After  singing  and  the  administering  of  the 
sacrament  several  preached.  The  words  of 
the  last  speaker  I  shall  never  forget.      It    was 


Chas.  W.  Penrose,  as  I  afterwards  learned. 
He  spoke  upon  the  Godhead.  If  ever  a  ser- 
mon touched  the  heart,  this  did  mine.  I 
have  never  forgotten  it.  After  meeting  I 
returned  home,  and  my  mother  took  me  to 
task  for  my  long  absence,  questioning  me 
closely  as  to  where  I  had  been.  I  told  her 
the  best  I  could  where  I  had  been  and  what  I 
had  heard. 

About  this  time  my  father  failed  in  busi- 
ness, and  I  went  to  live  with  Mr.  Chas.  Bar- 
well,  butcher,  at  a  town  called  Witham,  in 
Essex,  about  five  miles  from  Heybridge.  At 
this  place  I  had  to  lodge  with  a  Mr.  Philip 
Wood.  He  was  what  was  called  an  Inde- 
pendent. He  was  very  devout,  and  while 
living  at  his  place  I  received  many  religious 
impressions.  Still  I  was  unsatisfied,  for  the 
sermon  on  the  Godhead  was  often  in  my 
mind,  so  much  so  that  I  often  thanked  the 
Lord,  in  my  boyish  way,  that  I  had  heard 
the  young  man  preach.  After  being  with 
Mr.  Barwell  for  nine  months  he  gave  up  busi- 
ness, and  I  went  to  live  with  his  nephew, 
Mr.  John  Walford,  also  a  butcher,  in  the 
same  town.  He  took  great  interest  in 
me,  and  I  was  treated  like  one  of  the  family. 

When  about  fifteen  years  old  I  went  to  live 
with  Mr.  Robert  Blaxall,  in  Maldon,  about 
one  mile  from  Heybridge,  where  I  formerly 
lived,  and  where  a  host  of  my  relatives  still 
lived.  While  living  here  I  had  to  go  to 
church,  often  twice  on  Sundays,  with  sons  of 
the  family,  and  had  the  privilege  of  sitting 
with  them  in  their  rented  pew.  I  always 
considered  this  a  great  favor,  as  I  loved  to 
attend  divine  service,  where  I  was  spiritually 
refreshed.  I  got  along  very  well  with  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Blaxall,  who  were  very  kind  to  me. 

J  I'm.   Wood. 

(TO  BE  CONTINUED.) 


When  the  hour  of  trouble  comes  to  the 
mind  or  the  body,  or  when  the  hour  of  death 
comes,  that  comes  to  high  and  low,  then  it  is 
not  what  we  have  done  for  ourselves,  but 
what  we  have  done  for  others,  that  we  think 
of  most  pleasantly. 
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TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


The  Advancement    in   Religious    Ideas. 


TO  one  who  is  old  enough  to  make  a  com- 
parison between  the  views  of  the  religious 
world  when  the  Prophet  Joseph  received  the 
commandment  from  the  Lord  to  organize  the 
Church  and  the  revelations  which  followed, 
and  the  views  that  now  prevail,  the  contrast 
must  be  a  very  striking  one.  Younger  people 
can  only  realize  this  contrast  by  reading  or 
by  conversing  with  those  old  enough  to  be 
familiar  with  the  condition  of  the  world  in 
1830  and  its  present  condition.  There  has 
been  great  progress  in  religious  thought. 
Men  have  become  broader  in  their  views  and 
more  liberal  in  their  conclusions.  There  is 
still  considerable  bigotry  and  prejudice;  but 
the  leaven  of  truth  has  been  perhaps  slowly  but 
surely,  working  among  the  different  sects. 
Ideas  that  now  are  accepted  as  quite  proper 
would  sixty  years  ago  have  been  denounced  as 
heresies. 

In  those  days  the  general  belief  among  re- 
ligious people  was  that  the  Lord  had  created 
the  earth  out  of  nothing.  Joseph  Smith  re- 
vealed the  grand  and  important  truth  that 
matter  is  eternal  and  indestructible,  and  that 
the  Lord,  in  creating  the  earth,  formed  it  out 
of  pre-existent  material.  Today  this  doctrine 
is  generally  accepted  and  believed.  A  man 
would  be  considered  an  ignoramus  who 
would  assert  anything  different  to  this. 

The  Prophet  Joseph  also  taught  that  the 
days  of  creation,  mentioned  by  Moses,  were 
not  ordinary  days  of  twenty-four  hours,  but 
were  greatly  extended  periods,  during  which 
the  process  of  creation  was  going  on.  Science 
has  established  the  truth  of  this  proposition, 
and  the  religious  world  has  generally  accepted 
it. 

Among  the  startling  truths  which  the 
Prophet  was  inspired  to  reveal  was  the  com- 
forting truth  that  there  would  be  an  oppor- 
tunity given  to  man  beyond  the  grave  to  re- 
pent of  his  sins.  All  the  Protestant  sects 
scouted  this  idea.  They  said:  "As  the 
tree    falls,   so    it  lies."       They    quoted    from 


Ecclesiastes:  "  There  is  no  work,  nor  device, 
nor  knowledge,  nor  wisdom,  in  the  grave, 
whither  thou  goest."  The  teachings  of  the 
Prophet  Joseph  were  denounced  as  impious. 
But  they  have  gained  ground,  and  today  they 
are  agitating  the  minds  of  Christian  sectaries. 
In  a  late  number  of  the  "North  American 
Review,"  Dr.  Briggs  thus  alludes  to  this 
point : 

The  opening  up  of  the  heathen  world  in  numbers 
greatly  exceeding  the  nominal  Christian  world,  have 
compelled  earnest  men  to  ask  the  question  how  infants 
can  be  saved,  and  how  the  heathen,  any  of  them,  may  be 
redeemed  in  accordance  with  the  Protestant  doctrine  of 
justification  by  faith.  Increased  attention  to  Christian 
ethics  and  the  doctrine  of  sanctification  has  raised  the 
question  how  men  dying  imperfect  and  unsanctified  are 
to  be  sanctified.  These  questions  are  not  answered  by 
the  creeds.  They  have  been  considered  only  in  a  very 
inadequate  way  in  the  traditional  dogma.  They  demand 
a  more  thorough  investigation  and  scientific  statement. 
The  Christian  world  is  agitated  on  all  these  questions, 
and  the  theological  crisis  is  largely  due  to  these  discus- 
sions. There  is  a  great  need  of  patience,  charity,  inde- 
pendent and  fearless  investigation,  while  they  are  in  de- 
bate. The  doctrine  of  progressive  sanctification  after 
death  is  built  on  the  Bible  and  the  creeds.  It  is  in  con- 
flict with  traditional  dogma,  but  not  with  any  decision  ot 
the  historic  church. 

Dr.  Briggs  has  been  on  trial  in  his  own 
sect,  and  his  standing  in  his  church  has  been 
in  great  jeopardy.  We  may  say  here  that  Dr. 
Briggs  is  not  alone  among  the  clergy  in  en- 
tertaining a  belief  of  this  kind.  Others  have 
promulgated  it.  It  is  a  doctrine  that  appeals 
strongly  to  man's  sense  of  justice;  and  when 
men  reach  this  point,  they  are  on  the  high- 
road to  greater  truths.  If  men  can  repent 
beyond  the  grave,  why  is  it  not  quite  logical 
that  preachers  of  repentance — ministers  of 
the  Almighty — -should  be  employed  by  Him 
to  declare  repentance  to  them  in  the  spirit 
world?  And  if  this  be  accepted,  it  is  equally 
logical  that  they  should  receive  the  doctrine 
of  vicarious  work  in  their  behalf.  The 
foundation  of  the  gospel  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  is  His  vicarious  atonement  for  all  the 
children  of  God  ;  and  as  there  are  those  who 
died  in  sin,  not  having  repented  or  obeyed 
any  of  the  ordinances  which  are  necessary  to 
salvation,  why   should  not   living   friends  o 
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descendants  of    theirs  officiate  for  them,   in 
conformity  with  the  words  of  Paul : 

"Else  what  shall  they  do  which  are  bap- 
tized for  the  dead,  if  the  dead  rise  not  at  all? 
Why  are  they  then  baptized  for  the  dead?  And 
why  stand  we  in  jeopardy  every  hour?" 

If  it  be  admitted  as  consistent  with  God's 
mercy  that  opportunities  should  be  furnished 
to  the  millions  who  have  died  in  ignorance  of 
the  gospel  of  Jesus,  to  repent  of  their  sins 
and  to  receive  that  gospel,  it  follows  as  the 
natural  consequence  that  there  should  be 
ministers  to  declare  it,  and  that  there  should 
be  ordinances  performed  in  their  behalf.  The 
adoption  of  one  truth  prepares  the  human 
mind  for  the  reception  of  another.  They 
follow  in  natural  and  logical  sequence.  Thus 
the  important  and  glorious  doctrines  which 
the  Prophet  Joseph  had  revealed  to  him  con- 
cerning the  preaching  of  the  gospel  to  the 
ignorant  dead,  and  the  baptizing  of  the  liv- 
ing for  the  dead,  comes  along  naturally,  in 
proper  order,  to  be  viewed  as  reasonable  and 
as  entirely  consistent  with  all  that  God  has 
spoken  concerning  His  justice  and  mercy. 

The  world,  insensibly  to  itself,  is  receiving 
the  grand  truths  which  the  Lord  made  Joseph 
the  instrument  to  reveal ;  and  while  they  re- 
ject him  as  a  prophet,  and  the  revelations  he 
received  as  divine,  they  are  compelled  to  bear 
testimony  to  their  truth.  No  unprejudiced  man 
can  read  the  revelation  contained  in  Section 
76  of  the  book  of  Doctrine  and  Covenants, 
entitled  "A  Vision,"  without  being  convinced 
that  the  plan  of  salvation,  of  glory  and  of 
exaltation  there  revealed  is  the  grandest, 
most  comprehensive  and  godlike  of  anything 
that  is  extant  among  men.  The  world  may 
be  reluctant,  as  they  ever  have  been,  to 
acknowledge  truth  ;  but  the  day  will  come 
when  these  simple  yet  godlike  truths  will  be 
believed  in.  It  may  be,  however,  that  the 
belief  may  come  in  such  a  form,  or  from 
such  a  source,  as  to  be  too  late  for  the  benefit 
in  this  life  of  the  believer.  But  it  is  gratify- 
ing to  see  the  onward  progress  of  truth;  to 
see  men's  minds  freed  from  the  fetters  of 
darkness  and  ignorance;    to  see  bigotry  tak- 


ing its  flight,  though  it  be  by  small  degrees, 
and  mankind  approximating  to  those  eternal 
principles  of  truth  which,  either  in  this  life 
or  in  the  life  to  come,  all  must  receive  sooner 
or  later,  if  they  obtain  the  glory  which  God 
desires  to  bestow  upon  all  His  children. 

The  Editor. 


A   GOOD   REFERENCE. 


JOHN  was  fifteen,  and  wanted  a  desirable 
place  in  the  office  of  a  well-known  lawyer, 
who  had  advertised  for  a  boy,  but  doubted 
his  success  because,  being  a  stranger  in  the 
city,  he  had  no  references. 

"I'm  afraid  I'll  stand  a  poor  chance,"  he 
thought,  "but  I'll  try  and  appear  as  well  as 
I  can,  for  that  may  help." 

So  he  was  careful  to  have  his  dress  and  per- 
son neat,  and  when  he  took  his  turn  to  be  in- 
terviewed, went  with  his  hat  in  his  hand,  and 
a  smile  on  his  face. 

The  keen-eyed  lawyer  glanced  him  over 
from  head  to  foot. 

"Good  face,"  he  thought,  "and  pleasant 
ways. ' ' 

Then  he  noted  the  neat  suit — but  other 
boys  had  appeared  in  new  clothes — saw  the 
well-brushed  hair  and  clean-looking  skin. 
Very  well,  but  there  had  been  others  here 
quite  as  cleanly;  another  glance  showed  the 
finger-nails  free  from  soil. 

"Ah!  that  looks  like  thoroughness," 
thought  the  lawyer. 

Then  he  asked  a  few  direct,  rapid  questions, 
which  John  answered  as  directly. 

"Prompt,"  was  his  mental  comment;  "can 
speak  when  necessary.  Let's  see  your  writ- 
ing," he  added  aloud. 

John  took  the  pen  and  wrote  his  name. 

"Very  well,  easy  to  read,  and  no  flour- 
ishes. 

"Now,  what  references  have  you?" 

The  dreaded  question  at  last! 

John's  face  fell.  He  had  begun  to  feel 
some  hope  of  success,  but  this  dashed  it. 

"I  havn't  any,"  he  said  slowly,  "I'm  al- 
most a  stranger  in  the  city." 
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"Can't  take  a  boy  without  references," 
was  the  brusque  rejoinder,  and  as  he  spoke  a 
sudden  thought  sent  the  flush  to  John's 
cheek. 

"I  haven't  any  references,"  he  said,  with 
hesitation,  "but  here's  a  letter  from  mother  I 
just  received." 

"The  lawyer  took  it.  It  was  a  short  let- 
ter:— 

"My  Dear  Jokn: — I  want  to  remind  you  that  when- 
ever you  find  work  you  must  consider  that  work  your 
own.  Don't  go  into  it,  as  some  boys  do,  with  the  feeling 
that  you  will  do  as  little  as  you  can,  and  get  something 
better  soon;  but  make  up  your  mind  you  will  do  as  much 
as  possible,  and  make  yourself  so  necessary  to  your  em- 
ployer that  he  will  never  let  you  go  ! 

"You  have  been  a  good  son  to  me.  Be  as  good  in 
business,  and  I  am  sure  God  will  bless  your  efforts.'' 

"H'm!"  said  the  lawyer,  reading  it  over 
the  second  time.  "That's  pretty  good  advice, 
John— excellent  advice  !  I  rather  think  I'll 
try  you,  even  without  references." 

John  has  been  with  him  five  years,  and  last 
spring  was  admitted  to  the  bar. 

"Do  you  intend  taking  that  young  man 
into  partnership?"  asked  a  friend  lately. 

"Yes,  I  do.  I  couldn't  get  along  without 
John." 

And  John  always  says  the  best  reference  he 
ever  had  was  a  mother's  good  advice  and 
honest  praise.  B.  N.  F. 


A   PRACTICAL  SEMINARY. 


A  NEW  idea  has  introduced  itself  into  an 
J\  academic  course  for  young  women. 
Heretofore  "accomplishments"  have  been 
the  only  "extras"  which  studious  young  ladies, 
doing  conscientious  work  in  the  common 
branches,  have  been  allowed  to  pursue.  But 
a  seminary  in  Massachusetts  has  recently  put 
among  the  "extras"  such  practical  work  as 
cooking,  dress-making  and  millinery. 

A  course  of  lessons  in  cookery  is  given  by 
a  first-rate  mistress  of  the  art  which  all  honor, 
and  but  few  practice.  The  young  ladies  will 
be  taught  how  to  make  the  food  both  whole- 
some and  appetizing.  Their  husbands— of 
course  such  practical  young  women  will  never 


be  "anxious  and  aimless" — will  say,  "God 
sends  food,  and  my  wife  honors  Him  by 
cooking  in  accordance  with  His  laws." 

But  this  practical  seminary  does  not  stop 
with  cooking.  It  £as  a  class  in  the  cutting 
of  garments,  and  one  in  millinery  to  be 
formed.  Both  are  to  be  under  competent 
teachers,  whose  success  in  their  work  is  a 
guarantee  of  their  aptness  to  teach.  While 
the  young  ladies  are  learning  these  "extras," 
no  abatement  in  their  regular  work  is  to  be 
permitted. 

We  think  parents  whose  eyes  have  been 
opened  to  the  necessity  of  giving  their 
daughters  domestic  education,  will  appreciate 
this  new  phase  of  instruction,  which  we  hope 
will  be  adopted  by  other  seminaries. 


LITTLE    '■WHAT-FOR.' 


THE  mother  of  the  Wesleys,  when  petu- 
lantly asked  why  she  told  a  child  the 
same  thing  over  and  over  "a  hundred  times," 
replied,  quietly,  "Because  ninety-nine  times 
won't  do."  She  probably  surpassed  the  aver- 
age patience  of  mothers  whose  children  hap- 
pen to  be  such  incarnate  interrogation-points 
as  this  one  was : 

"What  makes  that  noise?"  asked  a  little 
boy  on  the  train  the  other  day. 

"The  cars,"  answered  his  mother. 

"What  for?" 

"Because  they  are  moving." 

"What  are  they  moving  for?" 

"The  engine  makes  them." 

"What  engine?" 

"The  engine  in  front." 

"What's  it  in  front  for?" 

"To  pull  the  train." 

"What  train?" 

"This  one." 

"This  car?"  repeated  the  youngster,  point- 
ing to  the  one  in  which  they  sat. 

"Yes." 

"What  does  it  pull  for?" 

"The  engineer  makes  it." 

"What  engineer?" 

"The  man  on  the  engine." 
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"What  engine?" 

"The  one  in  front." 

"What  is  that  in  front  for?" 

"I  told  you  that  before." 

"Told  who  what?"      . 

"Oh,  be  still !     You  are  a  nuisance." 

"What's  a  nuisance?" 

"A  boy  who  asks  too  many  questions." 

"Whose  boy?" 

"My  boy." 

The  conductor  came  through  just  then  and 
took  up  the  tickets,  and  the  train  pulled  up 
to  the  station  before  we  could  get  all  of  the 
conversation.  The  last  we  heard,  as  the  lady 
took  the  youngster  off  the  platform,  was, 
"What  conductor?" 


CHURCH  SCHOOL  PAPERS— NO.  8. 


August  ist,  1891. 

SUPPLEMENTARY    EXAMINATIONS. 

Office  of  the  General  Board  of  Education. 

Provo. — From  Monday,  July  6th,  to  Fri- 
day, July  10th.  Josiah  Hickman,  for  the 
Academic  Grade  in  Rhetoric,  Physiology 
and  Elementary  Latin. 

Gideon  M.  Mumford,  for  the  Intermediate 
Grade. 

Richfield. — From  Monday,  July  13th,  to 
Wednesday,  July  15th.  Aretta  Young,  for 
the  Intermediate  Grade. 

Merinda  Halliday  finished  examination 
for  "General  Efficiency"  in  Arithmetic  and 
Calisthenics. 

Additional  Examination  at  Provo,  August 
10th  to  14th. 

CERTIFICATES. 

It  appears  that  a  number  of  last  year's 
graduates  of  the  Primary  and  Intermediate 
grades  have  not  received  their  certificates, 
although  the  latter  had  been  mailed  to  all. 
If  these  graduates  will  please  send  their  post- 
office  address  to  the  undersigned,  duplicates 
will  be  sent  to  them. 

The  certificates  for  this  year's  examinations 
will  be  forwarded  to  the  respective  graduates 
at  or  before  October  Conference. 

Dr.  Karl  G.   Maeser,  Gen.  Sup't. 


DESERET  SUNDAY     SCHOOL  UNION 
LEAFLETS. 


Lesson  15. — Jesus  and   the  Woman  of  Canaan. 


Places— Tyre,  Sidon,  Sea  of  Galilee.     Age   of  Jesus— 
32  years.     Text-  Matthew  15:  21 — 31. 


21.  Then  Jesus  went  thence,  and  departed  into  the 
coasts  of  Tyre  and  Sidon.1 

22.  And,  behold,  a  woman  of  Canaan  came  out  of  the 
same  coasts,  and  cried  unto  him,  saying,  Have  mercy  on 
me,  O  Lord,  thou  son  of  David;  my  daughter  is  griev- 
ously vexed  with  a  devil. 

23.  But  he  answered  her  not  a  word.  And  his  disci- 
ples came  and  besought  him,  saying,  Send  her  away;  for 
she  crieth  after  us. 

24.  But  he  answered  and  said,  I  am  not  sent  but  unto 
the  lost  sheep  of  the  house  of  Israel.2 

25.  Then  came  she  and  worshiped  him,  saying,  Lord, 
help  me. 

26.  But  he  answered  and  said,  It  is  not  meet  to  take 
the  children's  bread,  and  to  cast  it  to  dogs  3 

27.  And  she  said,  Truth,  Lord:  yet  the  dogs  eat  of  the 
crumbs  which  fall  from  their  master's  table. 

28.  Then  Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  her,  O  woman, 
great  is  thy  faith:1  be  it  unto  thee  even  as  thou  wilt. 
And  her  daughter  was  made  whole    from  that  very  hour. 

29.  And  Jesus  departed  from  thence,5  and  came  nigh 
unto  the  sea  of  Galilee;  and  went  up  into  a  mountain, 
and  sat  down  there. 

30.  And  great  multitudes  came  unto  him,6  having  with 
them  those  that  were  lame,  blind,  dumb,  maimed,  and 
many  others,  and  cast  them  down  at  Jesus'  feet;  and  he 
healed  them: 

31.  Insomuch  that  the  multitude  wondered,  when  they 
saw  the  dumb  to  speak,  the  maimed  to  be  whole,  the  lame 
to  walk,  and  the  blind  to  see:  and  they  glorified  the  God 
of  Israel. 


1  Mark  7:  24.  2  Matt.  10:  5,  6.  Acts  3:  25,  26. 
13:  46  Rom.  15:  8.  III.  Nephi  15:  16—24.  16:  1 — 
4.  3  Matt.  7:6.  *  Alma  ig  :  10.  5  Mark  7:31. 
8  Isaiah  35:  5,  6.  Matt.  11:  5.  Luke  7:  22.  III.  Nephi 
17:  9,  10.     2''  :   1 ;. 

LESSON    STATEMENT. 

In  this  lesson  we  have  an  account  of  the 
journey  of  Jesus  from  the  neighborhood  of 
Capernaum  to  the  coasts  (or  borders)  of  the 
cities  of  Tyre  and  Sidon.  So  far  as  we  know 
this  is  the  only  time,  after  He  was  brought 
back  from  Egypt  in  His  childhood,  that  he 
went  beyond  the  territory  of  the  Jews.  He 
was  met  by  a  woman  of  those  parts  who  had 
a  little  daughter  possessed  of  a  devil.      She 
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implored  the  Savior  to  have  mercy  on  her  and 
heal  her  child.  At  first  He  apparently  paid 
no  attention  to  her  pleadings,  and  the  disci- 
ples desired  Him  to  send  her  away.  Jesus 
tried  her  faith  by  telling  her  that  it  was  not 
meet  to  take  the  children's  bread  and  cast  it 
to  the  dogs.  She  replied  that  the  dogs  eat  of 
the  crumbs  that  fall  from  the  master's  table. 
Jesus,  seeing  her  great  faith,  told  her  that  her 
prayer  was  granted,  and  her  daughter  was 
healed.  After  visiting  Sidon,  Jesus  returned 
to  the  neighborhood  of  the  sea  of  Galilee, 
where  He  worked  many  miracles. 

NOTES. 

TYRE  AND  Sidon. — Cities  of  the  Phoenicians,  on  the 
shores  of  the  Mediterranean  Sea.  A  part  of  the  country 
that  had  never  been  conquered  by  the  Israelites. 

Woman  of  Canaan. — Not  an  Israelite,  but  a  Syro- 
phccnician,  a  descendant  of  the  original  Canaanites,  who 
were  worshipers  of  Baal — a  Geniile. 

UNTO  the  Sea  of  Galilee.— Mark  says  He  went 
on  the  east  side  in  the  region  of  Decapolis. 

Son  of  David.— Jesus  was  descended  from  David, 
the  great  king  of  Israel,  and  was  therefore  often  called 
"the  son  of  David"  by  the  people. 

WHAT    WE     .MAY     LEARN     FROM     THIS     LESSON. 

i.  When  in  need  we  should  pray  to  God. 
2.  We  should  never  doubt  that  God  is  willing 
to  hear  our  prayers.  3.  We  should  not  be- 
come discouraged  if  our  prayers  are  not  al- 
ways answered  immediately.  4.  We  need  not 
expect  answers  to  our  supplications  unless 
they  are  made  in  faith  and  earnestness.  5. 
By  faith  we  can  overcome  all  difficulties.  6. 
Though  not  always  answered  as  we  expected, 
yet  God  hears  and  takes  account  of  all  our 
petitions.  7.  God  is  a  God  of  miracles.  8. 
He  is  powerful  over  all  diseases  and  evil 
spirits.  9.  He  is  the  same  yesterday,  today 
and  forever.  10.  If  we  have  faith  He  will 
heal  us. 

QUESTIONS    ON     THE     LESSON. 

i.  What  is  the  subject  of  this  lesson?  2. 
When  did  Jesus  take  this  journey?  3.  Where 
were  Tyre  and  Sidon?  4-  What  part  of  this 
region  'did  Jesus  visit?  5.  What  do  you  mean 
by  coasts?     6.   Who  came   to  Jesus?     7.  To 


what  people  did  she  belong?  8.  What  did 
she  want?  9.  Who  was  sick?  10.  What 
was  the  matter  with  her?  n.  How  did  Jesus 
treat  the  mother?  12.  What  request  did  His 
disciples  make?  13.  Why  did  they  make 
this  request?  14.  What  did  the  Lord  say 
about  His  mission?  15.  What  did  the  woman 
do?  16.  What  did  Jesus  mean  by  His  reply 
to  her?  17.  What  use  did  the  woman  make 
of  His  reply?  18.  What  did  He  say  about 
her  faith?  19.  What  is  faith?  20.  How 
does  it  differ  from  simple  belief  ?  21.  Whose 
faith  brought  to  pass  the  healing  of  the  child? 
22.  Where  did  Jesus  go  next?  23.  What  is 
said  about  the  people  coming  to  Him?  24. 
Whom  did  they  bring?  25.  Give  some  ex- 
amples of  Christ  healing  the  sick.  26.  What 
caused  the  multitude  to  wonder?  27.  What 
do  you  mean  by  a  miracle?  28.  What  is 
meant  when  it  says  the  people  glorified  the 
God  of  Israel?  29.  Is  the  God  of  Israel  our 
!  God  and  the  God  of  the  whole  earth?  30. 
Who  are  His  children  ? 

ILLUSTRATIVE    PASSAGES. 

Unto  the  lost  Sheep. — But  now  I  go  unto  the 
Father,  and  also  to  show  myself  unto  the  lost  tribes  of 
Israel,  for  they  are  not  lost  unto  the  Father,  for  he  know- 
eth  whither  he  hath  taken  them. —  ///.  Nephi  fj :  4. 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray;  we  have  turned 
every  one  to  his  own  way. —  Isaiah  jj:  6. 

Saying,  Lord  Help  Me. — Men  ought  always  to 
pray,  and  not  to  faint. — Luke  18'   /. 

The    trving  of  your   faith    worketh    patience. — James 

r:  3- 

Though  he  slay  me,  yet   will  I  trust  in    him. — Job  13: 

15- 

Be  it  Unto  Thee  Even  as  Thou  Wilt.— Accord- 
ing to  thy  faith  be  it  unto  you. — Matt,  a:  29. 

Those  that  were  Lame,  Blind,  etc.— Then  the 
eyes  of  the  blind  shall  be  opened,  and  the  ears  of  the 
deal  shall  be  unstopped. 

Then  shall  the  lame  nn-a  leap  as  a  hart,  and  the  tongue 
of  the  dumb  sing.— Isaiah  3$:  5,  6. 


It  is  the  virtue  of  few  words  to  render 
plain  that  which  thousands  have  obscured; 
as  one  glass  will  transmit  a  bright  image  of 
the  sun,  where  hundreds  produce  but  dark- 
ness and  confusion. 
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PEARLS. 


Many  of  you  perhaps  have  seen 
pearls  worn  as  ornaments.  Do  you 
know  where  they  come  from  ?  In 
the  picture  are  to  be  seen  men 
going  down  from  a  boat  to  the 
bottom  of  the  sea  to  gather  pearl 
oysters.  Inside  of  the  shells  of 
these  oysters  the  pearls  are  found. 
Every  shell  does  not  contain  a 
pearl ;  and  as  the  shells  are  gath- 
ered they  are  placed,  after  being 
brought  to  shore,  in  a  hollow,  all 
heaped  together.  Here  they  are 
left  until  the  oysters  have  decay- 
ed, and  then  the  shells  are  opened 
and  searched  for  the  precious 
gems.  Some  of  them  are  very 
small  while  others  are  as  large  as 
a  good  sized  pea.  Most  of  them  | 
are  round  in  shape,  and  of  a  "-U 
light  gray  color.  One  variety  is 
pear-shaped  and  of  a  pink  color. 
Pearls  are  formed  within  the  shell 
by  the  oyster  in  a  manner  that  is 
very  peculiar.  It  is  supposed  that 
some  tiny  insect  or  perhaps  a  grain 
of  sand  gets  into  the  oyster's  shell. 
This  irritates  the  creature  and  it  emits 
a  kind  of  substance  that  covers  the 
speck  of  sand  or  the  insect  and 
hardens  in  the  form  of  a  small  round 
drop.  This,  however,  does  not 
relieve  the  irritation  or  pain,  and  it 
again  discharges  a  certain  amount  of 
this     pearl-substance.        This      new 


layer  hardens  on  the  first,  and  thus 
the  pearl  gets  larger.  So  the  pearl 
is  believed  to  be  like  a  disease  or  a 
continually  enlarging  ulcer  to  the 
oyster  which  produces  it. 

In  the  accompanying  picture  of 
a  pearl  oyster  shell  opened  out  may 
be  seen  odd  looking  images.     Some 


FISHING   FOB 


of  the  Hindoos  who  fish  for  pearls 
sometimes  bring  up  shells  and  open 
them  and  place  these  small  idols 
inside  and  then  put  the  shells  back 
in  the  sea  where  they  can  again  find 
them.  In  the  course  of  time  the 
oysters  occupying  these  shells  will 
have  coated  these  images  with  the 
pearly  substance  they  discharge,  and 
then  the  images  appear  as  if  made 
of  pearl. 

Pearls    are    considered    of    great 
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value,  although  they  are  of  no  use 
except  as  ornaments.  Sometimes 
they  decay  and  become  useless. 
The  oysters  which  produce  them  are 
of  a  different  kind  to  those  which  are 
eaten. 


YOUNG  FOLKS  STORIES. 


LEHI S    DREAM. 


Lehi  was  an  ancient  prophet  whom 
God  commanded  to  preach  to  the 
Jews,  (who  were  growing  very  wicked 


he  had  traveled  a  short  time,  he 
pitched  his  tent  in  a  valley  he  named 
Lemuel.  While  he  dwelt  in  the  val- 
ley he  had  a  remarkable  dream.  He 
thought  a  man  stood  before  him  and 
bade  him  follow.  This  he  did,  and 
they  traveled  many  hours  in  a  dark 
and  dreary  waste.  Then  Lehi  began 
to  pray  earnestly  to  the  Lord  to  have 
mercy  upon  him.  He  then  beheld  a 
large  field,  in  which  he  saw  a  tree, 
whose  fruit  was  whiter  and  sweeter 
than  any  he  had  ever  before  seen  or 
tasted.     After  he  had  eaten  of  it  his 


PEARL  OYSTER  SHELL. 

at  the  time  in  which  he  lived);  and  heart  was  filled  with  joy,  and  he  was 
call  upon  them  to  repent  of  their  anxious  that  his  family  should  par- 
sins  and  turn  again  to  the  Lord,  take  of  the  fruit  also.  As  he  was 
They  had  put  to  death  many  other  j  looking  around  in  hopes  of  seeing 
prophets  who  had  warned  them  of  :  them  his  eyes  fell  upon  a  river,  whose 
their  sure  destruction  and  they  also  J  waters  were  filthy.  This  river  ran 
sought  to  kill  Lehi.  Therefore  the 
Lord  commanded  him  to  take  his 
family  and  the  genealogy  of  his  fore- 
fathers and  depart  into  the  wilder- 
ness toward  a  promised  land.     After 


along  near  the  tree  by  which  Lehi 
stood.  Not  far  off  was  a  fountain, 
from  which  the  river  flowed.  Near 
by  this  fountain  he  saw  his  wife 
Sariah  and   youngest  sons,  Sam   and 
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Nephi,  hesitating  as  if  they  did  not 
know  where  to  go.  Thereupon  he 
beckoned,  and  they  came  and  par- 
took of  the  fruit.  Lehi  was  desirous 
that  Laman  and  Lemuel  should  do 
the  same,  but  as  he  beckoned  they 
would  not  come.  He  also  noticed  a 
rod  of  iron  that  stretched  along  the 
river  bank,  and  led  to  the  tree  ;  also 
a  straight  and  narrow  path  along  by 
the  rod  of  iron.  This  path  led  into 
a  broad  field  so  spacious,  that  it 
might  have  been  a  world.  In  this 
field  he  saw  numbers  of  people 
pressing  forward  to  the  rod.  As 
some  caught  hold  of  it  there  would 
come  a  mist  of  darkness  over  them, 
and  some  would  wander  away  and 
get  lost ;  others  by  fast  holding  to  the 
rod  of  iron,  would  get  to  the  tree 
and  partake  of  its  fruit.  He  also 
noticed  that  some  became  ashamed 
after  tasting  the  fruit,  and,  looking  to 
the  other  side  of  the  river,  he  saw  a 
fine  building,  seemingly  standing  in 
the  air,  in  which  stood  men  and 
women  of  all  ages,  dressed  in  fine 
clothing,  and  pointing  the  finger  of 
scorn  at  those  who  ate  of  the  fruit. 
He  also  saw  multitudes  pressing 
toward  the  fine  building. 

The  interpretation  of  this  dream 
is  as  follows  :  The  tree  was  the  tree 
of  life.  The  rod  of  iron  was  the 
word  of  God  that  led  to  eternal  life. 
The  river  was  the  awful  gulf  which 
separates  the  wicked  from  the  Saints 
of  God.  The  field  was  the  world. 
The  building  represented  the  pride 
of  the  world.     Thus  we  may  see  that 


if  we  hold  fast  to  the  word  of  God, 
and  pay  no  attention  to  the  sneers 
and  jeers  of  the  wicked,  we  will 
reach  the  Tree  of  Eternal   Life   and 

eat  of  its  fruit. 

Kate  Kemp, 
Age  ij  years. 


"  DAN." 

A  writer  in  the  "Boston  Post" 
tells  a  story  about  a  horse,  which 
leads  to  the  wonderment  as  to  how 
much  these  animals  know.  The 
gentleman  says  he  went  to  a  large 
livery  stable  one  afternoon  just  as  a 
number  of  men  who  had  left  their 
horses  there  for  safe  keeping  were 
driving  from  the  yard.  Among 
them  was  a  man  with  a  large  gray 
horse,  who  looked  about  him  with  an 
air  that  seemed  to  say,  "I  know  a 
great  deal  about  several  things ;  I 
know  more  than  you  have  an  idea 
of."  He  had  broken  into  a  little 
trot,  and  was  evidently  intent  upon 
getting  home  as  soon  as  possible. 

Suddenly  a  man  who  had  been 
watching  him  called  out:  "Dan, 
don't  you  want  a  piece  of  cake?" 
Instantly  the  horse  stopped,  pricked 
up  his  ears,  looked  about  him  eagerly 
and  uttered  that  peculiar  "whinney," 
which  says  as  plainly  as  words  can, 
"Where  is  the  man  who  spoke  just 
then  ?      He  is  an  old  friend  of  mine." 

No  urging  from  his  owner  could 
get  the  horse  to  move  an  inch.  The 
one  who  had  made  the  disturbance 
came  forward  laughing,  and  explain- 
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He  recognized  the  horse  as  one 


several   years 


ed. 

which  he  had  owned 

before. 

The  animal's  name  at  that  time 
was  Dan,  and  though  it  had  since 
been  changed,  he  remembered  it 
instantly,  and  also  that  he  was  very 
fond  of  cake,  and  was  in  the  habit 
of  receiving  a  piece  from  the  man 
whose  voice  he  heard  once  more 
after  the  lapse  of  years. 


PIECES   FOR   RECITING. 


I  M    VERY    YOUNG. 

I'm  very  young  but  what  of  that 
You  once  were  young  as  I ; 
And  you  don't  know  what  I  can  do 
Until  you  see  me  try. 

I  can  not  tell  you  all  I  know — 
I  guess  I  won't  tell  half; 
For  if  I  should  I'm  very  sure 
You'd  only  sit  and  laugh. 

If  your  lips 
You'd  save  from  slips, 
Five  things  observe  with  care, 
Of  whom  you  speak, 
To  whom  you  speak, 
And  how,  and  when,  and  where. 


A    GOLDEN    WAY. 

If  anything  unkind  you  hear 

Do  not,  I  pray  you,  it  repeat, 

When  you  that  some  one  chance    to  meet ; 

For  such  news  has  a  leaden  way 

Of  clouding  o'er  a  sunny  day. 

But  if  you  something  pleasant  hear 
About  some  one  you  know,  my  dear, 
Make  haste,  to  make  haste,  'twere  well, 
To  her  or  him  the  same  to  tell, 
For  such  news  has  a  golden  way 
Of  lighting  up  a  cloudy  day. 


A    LITTLE    LIGHT. 

'Twas  but  a  little  light  she  bore, 
While  standing  at  the  open  door; 
A  little  light  a  feeble  spark, 
And  yet  it  shone  out  through  the  dark 
With  cheerful  ray,  and  gleamed  afar 
As  brightly  as  the  polar  star. 

A  little  light  dispels  the  gloom 
That  gathers  in  the  shadowed  room 
Where  want  and  sickness  find  their  prey 
And  night  seems  longer  than  the  day, 
And  hearts  with  many  troubles  cope 
Uncheered  by  one  slight  ray  of  hope. 

It  may  be  little  we  can  do 

To  help  another  it  is  true  ; 

But  better  is  a  little  spark 

Of  kindness  when  the  way  is  dark, 

Than  one  should  miss  the  road  to  Heaven 

For  lack  of  light  we  might  have  given. 


TOOTH-PICKS. 


A  Michigan  tooth-pick  factory 
uses  birch  wood  exclusively.  The 
logs  are  sawed  into  pieces  twenty- 
eight  inches  long,  which  are  thorough- 
ly steamed  and  cut  into  ribbons, 
eight  or  ten  of  them  at  a  time  are 
run  through  the  tooth-pick  machin- 
ery, coming  out  at  the  other  end,  the 
perfect  pieces  falling  into  one  basket, 
the  broken  pieces  and  refuse  falling 
into  another.  The  picks  are  packed 
into  boxes,  1,500  in  a  box,  by  girls, 
mostly  comely  looking  squaws,  and 
then  packed  into  cases,  and  finally 
into  big  boxes  ready  for  shipment. 
About  7,500,000  tooth-picks  are 
turned  out  each  day  by  this  establish- 
ment. 
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O   HEART,   BE  TRUE! 

O  heart,  be  strong! 

There  is  so  much  for  all  to  bear, 

So  much  to  do  in  life's  short  day, 

Think  not  that  thou  should'st  rest ;  prepare 

To  do  thy  part  and  take  thy  share 

And  join  thy  fray  ; 

Gird  on  the  sword  of  might,  and  battle  wrong, 

Be  strong,  my  heart,  be  strong  ! 

O  heart,  be  brave  ! 

Else  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight, 

At  times,  thou  mayest  fail  and  shrink  ; 


Remember  thou  art  in  God's  sight, 

And  care  not  what — if  thou  art  right  — 

The  world  may  think  ; 

Bright  victory's  banner  yet  shall  o'er  thee  wave. 

Be  brave,  my  heart,  be  brave  ! 

O  heart,  be  true ! 

True  to  thyself  and  to  thy  God, 

Though  all  around  thy  path  may  change, 

Though  oft  the  road  that  thou  hast  trod, 

To  those  that  hear  no  guiding  word, 

Seems  hard  and  strange  ; 

Whatever  else  the  whole  wide  world  mny  do, 

Be  true,  my  heart,  be  true  ! 

A.  A. 
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The  Eqaitable  idle  flssaranee 


No.  120  Broadway,  New  York. 

Assets  Jan.  1st,  1891         -  $119,243,744.47 

Business  Written  in  1890  -  203,826,107.00 

Total  Outstanding  Assurance  720,662,473.00 

Annual  Income           -         -  35,036,683.24 

Net  Surplus      -         -         -  23,740,447.34 

No  company  in  the  world  can  show  such  strength. 


Before  assuring  your  life,  or  investing  your  money,  examine  the 
Twenty- Year  Tontine  Policies  of  The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  of 
the  U.  S. 

Policies  maturing  in  1891  realize  cash  returns  to  the  owners,  of  amounts 
varying  from  120  to  176  per  cent,  of  the  money  paid  in,  besides  the  advant 
age  of  the  Assurance  during  the  whole  period  of  twenty  years. 

The  following  is  one  of  many  actual  cases  maturing  this  year: 

Endowment  Policy  No.  64,925. 
Issued  in  1871,  at  age  27.      Amount,  $5,000.      Premium,  $239.90.      Total  Premiums  paid,  $4,798. 

RESULTS 

at  End  of  Tontine  Period  in  1891: 

Cash  Surrender  Value  $8,J/.Jj.d.J{.5. 

(Equal  to  $176.10  for  each  $100  paid  in  premiums,  which  is  equivalent  to  a  return  of  all  premiums  paid,  with 
interest  at  7.i  per  cent,  per  annum.)     Or  in  lieu  of  cash, 

A  Paid  up  Life  Policy  of  $19470. 

(Equal  to  $405.80  for  each  $100  paid  in  premiums. )     Or, 

A  Life  Annuity  of  $638.55. 

One  fact  is  worth  a  thousand  theories.  There  is  no  assurance  extant, 
in  any  company  which  compares  with  this.  The  Equitable  is  the  strongest 
company  in  the  world  and  transacts  the  largest  business. 

H.   B.   HYDE.  President 

M.  RUSH  WARNER,  HARRY  TIMMONS, 

Manager  for  Utah,  Special  Agent. 

07  Progress  Block,  Salt  Lake  ( lity. 


Authorized   City  Agents 


DEPOSIT   STAMP    SYSTEJVI 

HAH  COMMERCIATS  SAVINGS  BANK 

22  and  24  E.  l-i  South  Strict. 


incli  Ward  r0-op., 

i.  Bast  and  1th  South 

c;.  F.  Brooks, 

coi    1st  South  and  6th  East 

Foulger  Brothers, 
A  Sperry, 

-     ■           68  K  8  reel 

6  1    S.  Main 

.1 1  -    \   Butterwort  h, 

cor.  8rd  w  esl  and  3rd  South 

Win  Stoneman, 

lit  W    tth  North 

istb  Ward  St  in  , 

340  \\     l*t  S  mill 

Mrs.C.  Hill. 

878  N.6th  West 

H    F   Evans. 

ins.  .,ih  West 

II  J.  Shimming, 

537  N.  1st  West 

Frauk  Brauliug, 

667  S.  4  h  East 

Si.Hnwav  Bros,, 

701  E.  7ttt  - 

Mrs.  s.  Horpe 

cor.  State  and  1 1th  South 

Snarr  &  Sons, 

:I24  W.  6th  South 

J.  A  M.  Irvine, 

•    2nd  East 

R  H.  Irvine, 

i  street 

Johu  II.  Ke'son, 

BIS  E  2nd  South 

Arthur  Frewin, 

77>I  \V.  North  Temple 

A.  H.  Woodruff, 

Libert]    Parh 

John  F.  (  "*■. 

cor.  2nd  South  and  : tr- 1  Bast 

.1.  W.  Sogers  .1  Co., 

Park  Terrace  1  >ru«  Store 

Robinson  &  King, 

:U7  West  Temple 

.)    \V.  Harris 

2tOC  Street 

John  Brown. 

cor.  North  Temple  and  2nd  Weal 

C,  P.  Held, 

i,  Strei  i 

Richard  Duerdeu, 

B     Hlltilul 

i  Jenterviile  i  !o-op.. 

Cen  te  rv  ills 

Pacific  Lumber  a  Building 

Company,              -            S  'kr:tr 

J  ami     v- 

!:!_•  -  ipttM,,,,,,,,.] 

Mill 

J  E.  Robinson, 

Farm 

5c.  Deposits  can  be  made   it   i  li^  Bank  or  with  rnyof 

its  agents,  and  when  the  a uot  reaches  I1.01  the  depi 

will  gel     .   interest   thereon,  compounded  4  times  a 

GENERAL  BANKING  BUSINESS. 

rs.-  I  Armstrong,  P.  W  Uadsen,  Thomas  \V 
Ellerbeck,  Bolivar  Robert*  Dr.  Jos. S  Richards,  Thomas  W. 
Jeanings,  O.  H.  Hardy,  M   E.  Cummings,  8amut  I   Boclotyre, 


CHLL  ON 

X3!erLr37-    Reiser, 
JEWELER, 

12  E.  1st  South  Street,  SALT  LAKE  CITY, 

Where  you  can  always  find  a  fine  selection  of  ladies' 

and  gents'  Gold  and  Silver  Watches  Gold  and  Steel 

of  ectacles,  Chain  Charms,  Etc.,  which  he  will  dispose 

cS  aspheap  as  can  be  had  of  any  responsible  dealer. 


Copies  of  tlpe  pollouyirp^  pieces  of 

=MUSIC= 


Suog  by  the  TABERNACLE  CHOIR,  Salt  Lake  City, 

CHN    BE    HKD   7*T 

THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE, 

AT  THE  PRICES  STATED  BELOW. 


Anthem— "Let    t lie    Mountains  Shout  for  Joy." 

E.Stephens 10c  per  copy,  80c  per  doz 

A  stirring  chorus  and  a  beautiful  quartette, 
(medium,  easy.) 

Anthem — "i  Irani  us  Peace,  > >  Lordf*  E.  Stephens, 

15e  per  copy,  1.00  per  doz 

A  quartette  and  chorus  and  a  charming  duet  for  tenor 
and  soprano  or  alto,  I  moderately  difficult.) 

©lee    "Vales  of  Deserel E.Stephens. 

10c  per  copy,  80c  per  doz 

A  . -li;i rm 1 1 1 _'   )"'■''■  tin'  i-i'tii-ert  use,  i  liioiler- 

ati'ly  ilillieult.) 

Male  Chorus— "Comrades  in  Arms,"    .    .  A. lams. 

1 0c  per  copy ,  80c  per  doz 

A  fine  concert  piece  for  male  voices. 
Anthem  —"Song  of  the  Morning  Stars,"E.F.Parry 

Hie  per  copy,  76e  per  doz 

A  stirring  anthem  with  tenor  solo,  duet  and 
chorus,  (not  very  difficult,  i 

ng  of  the  Redeem. 'I."  ...        .  E.  Stephens. 

10c  per  copy,  1.00  per  doz 

Always  new.  though  now  extensively 
used,  i  medium  easy,  i 
"How    Bi  tutiful  upon  the  Mountains,"  Tullidge. 

"Gathered  Saints," E.  Stephens. 

Two  very  beautiful  and  effective  anthems 
bound  logei  her. 

19c  per  copy,  1.50  per  doz 

Glee — "The  Summer,"  i  Tr  Haf.)  Gwilym  Gwent. 

10c  per  copy,  80c  per  doz 

A  favorite  Welsh  glee,    g 1  concert  piece. 


TONIC  SOL-FA  READERS,  35  CTS.  MODULATORS,  10  CTS.  AND  UPWARD, 


H 


SCHOOL  BOOKS. 


A  Full  Line  of  School  Supplies,  and  the  Largest  Stock  in   Utah  of  Books, 

Stationery,    Toys,    Dolls,    Albums,    and   Novelties, 

Wholesale    and   Retail,    at 


D.     M.     MCALLISTER    &    CO/S, 


72    MAIN    STREET. 
SALT     LAKE     CITY. 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


John  Henry  Smith,  President. 


A.  H.  Cannon,  Vice-President. 


CO-OP.  FURNITURE  COMPANY, 

61  &  63  S.  LUest  Temple  St.  Salt  Liake  City. 


We  carry  a  complete  line  of  Furniture  and  Carpets, 
the  lowest  and  we  guarantee  satisfaction. 


Our  prices  are  positively 

7-27 


Rio  Grande  (Uestem  Ruiy. 

THE  SCENIC  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD. 

The  Popular  and  Direct  Line  from  West  to  East,  with- 
out change  of  Cars  to  Denver,  Colorado 
Springs,  Pueblo,  Etc. 

THROUGH  CARS  BETWEEN  SAN  FRANCISCO 
AND  DENVER. 


This  is  the  only  line  from  whose  car  windows  all 
the  magnificent  scenery  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  may 
be  viewed. 

TWO  THROUGH  TRA1NSEACH  WAY  DAILY. 


Connecting  In  Union  Depots  at  Denver  and  Pueblo  for 
all  points  East,  and  at  Ogden  for  all  California  points  and 
the  great  North-west.  Elegant  equipment,  Pullman 
buffett  sleepers,  first  class  eating  houses,  FAST  TIME. 
Family  sleeping  ears  for  the  use  of  passengers  holding 
second  class  tickets. 


DOMESTIC  SCIENCE, 

by  J.  E.  Talmage,  is  an  interesting  and  instructive 
little  work  Just  published  at.the  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor Office.      Price,  full  cloth,  $1 ;  full  leather,  $1.25. 


inilUL  OWR 


D.  C.  DODGE. 


J.  H.  BENNETT, 


GenT  Manager,  Denver.  (Jen'l  Pass'r  Ag't,  Salt  Lake  City. 
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Coughs,  Colds  and  Croup. 


SOLD  AT  ALL  STORES. 
M'f'g  by  C.  E.  Johnson,   SALT  LAKE   CITY. 
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If  you  want  to  be  informed  concerning  the  new  political  movement 
in  Utah,  subscribe  for 


* 


THE  STANDARD, 


# 


OGDEN,  UTHH, 

THE  STANDARD  is  a  staunch  friend  of  the  people  of  Utah.  It 
is  Republican  in  its  national  politics. 

Ogden  has  been  the  leader  in  breaking  away  from  the  regime  of  hatred 
which  once  prevailed;  and  THE  STANDARD  is  the  chief  exponent  of 
the  movement.     Read  it! 

Daily  $8.00  per  year. 

Semi-weekly  $2.50     " 

All  correspondence  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

FRANK  J.  CANNON, 

Editor. 
Address  all  business  communications  to 

the  STAHDARD, 
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OGD6N,  UTKH, 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR- 


HERBERT  J.  F0UL6ER,  Superintendent.  JOS.  ANDERSON,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

PEOPLES 

&  Eqaitable  Go-operative  fc 

ASSOCIATION. 


DEALERS  IN  »     ,— 


General  Merchandise, 

Nos.  7  and  9  Main  St.,  Next  to  Zion's  Bank, 
SALT  LAKE    CITY,    UTAH. 


The  People's  paVorite  Stotfel 


All  profits  made  are  divided  semiannually  among  the  purchasers  and 
stockholders.  Over  70  per  cent,  has  been  paid  in  cash  to  purchasers  and 
stockholders  since  January,  1S89.  Rebate  Checks  for  division  of  profits 
are  given  on  purchase  made. 


COME  ONCE  COME  ALWAYS. 

BEST  GOODS!    LOWEST  PRICES! 


THE  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


D.  0.  CALDER'S      fur,  PitUSH  and  woolen  goods 
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MUSIC  PALACE. 

45  and  47  W.  let  South  8t.,  8A.LT  LAKE  CITY. 
•"•Orders  by  mail  will  receive  prompt  attention.' 
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" """"[." 

The  Chicago 

Milwaukee    &    St.    Paul 

RAILWAY 

Is  the  only  line  running  Solid  Vestibuled,   Steam- 
heated  and  Electric- lighted  Trains  Dally 
between  Chicago  and  Omaha,  com- 
posed of  Magnificent  Sleeping 

Para      2,11(1 

The   Finest  Dining   Cars  in   the  World. 
EVERYTHING  FIRST-CLASS. 

Any  further  information  as  to  Rates  of  Fare,  etc., 
will  be  cheerfully  furnished  by 

ALEX.  MITCHELL, 

Commercial  Agent. 
T.  F.  POWELL. 

Traveling  Agent. 

161  S.  Main  Street,     -     Ball  Lake  City. 

4-27 

P.Auerbach&Biu, 

Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Goods,  Millinery, 
Carpets,   Shoes,  .Etc. 

Established  1864. 


One  Price  to  All. 


F.    AUERBACH    &    BRO.- 

n-2r,  


Utah  Cocker  Factory, 

[HENRY  WALLACE,  Manager] 

Mmttifttcturrr'  of  lit*  trlrt.ratrd 

SILVER  BRAND  Of  IE  MM. 

872  K.  <l  Soutli  St.,        *i»lt  Lnko  <  My 

19-27 


Id  Great  Variety.  All  tbe  Novelties  of  the  Season. 

Call  and  Examine  Style,  Quality  and  Prices  at 

TEASDEL'S  4  STORES. 

SHLT   LKKE  CTT"- 


7WPriIS   ST.. 
M-St 


HOME 

pipe    Insurance    Co. 
UTAH. 


Paid  up   Capital,    - 
Assets,      -     -     -     - 


$200,000.00. 
$310,000.00. 


John  C  Cutler 
Dartd  Eoclea, 
u  Henry  Smith,    Geo.  W-  Thitcher 
Charles  8.  Barton. 


DIF  t.LTOBS. 

Henry  Dinwoodey,     P.  T   -  arnsworth, 
George  Romney,         Wi    .am  H.  Rowe, 
Thomes  G.  Webber,    J 
Frank  W.  Jennings, 

OFFICERS. 

HEBER  J.  GRAN    ,  Prw'r        GEO.  ROMNEY.  Vlce-Prw't. 

LEWIS  8.  H1LI-    Treasurer      KI.IAS  A.  SMITH,  Secretary 

W    ,.  BATEMAN,  Aaa't  8*creUry. 

H.  J.GHANT&Co.,  AGENTS. 

J.  F.  GRANT.  MGR.  tf 


SAiiT  IjAKK. 


LOG  AN. 


OGDKN. 


George  A.  Iiooue. 


FIRST  CLASS - 


£*   AGRICULTURAL    IMPLEMENTS.  & 

Schuttler  Farm  and  Freight  Wagons, 

COLUMBUS  BUGGIES, 
Phaetons^RoadCarts 

HAKMSS. 

Steam  Engines  and  Saw  Mills, 

Railroad  Contractor  Supplies. 

rian.-i  .Junior  HOTM  Him  ~  ami  Garden    i 

.1.   I.  OaM  I'lu.i-li.  i  -  .mil  1  \'  | 
17-26 

wm.  driver  &  SON, 

|Wbolonale  and  ItoUll  Dealer*  In 

Drags,  Medicines,  Paints,  Oils  and  Varnishes. 

Wo  Ounranti'i'  th»  (rude  MTftol  »nll«faotlon. 
Your  Onion  Hnlli-it.-.|. 

\\\i.  DRIVER  a  SON,  Oqow,  Dtab 


THE    JUVENILE    .NSTRUCTOR. 


THE  flEMY  DlflWOODEY  flUfllinJllE  GOJVlPflflY, 

SHLT    LHKE    CITY. 
BABY   CARRIAGES,   REFRIGERATORS, 

FURNITURE,  CARPETS,  WAIiL*  PAPER. 


The  H.  A.  Tuckett  Candy  Co 

STEAM  CflflOY  WOl^S, 

SALT     LAKE     CITY,    UTAH, 
Manufacturers  of 

FINE  CANDIES  for  the  Retail  Trade. 
PURE    GOODS    AT    REASONABLE   PRICES. 

16-26 


THE  STATE  BANK  OF  UTAH, 

CAPITAL,  FULLY  PAID  $500,000. 

No.  60  Main  Street, 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT.  President. 

WM.  B.  PRESTON,  Vice-President, 
HEBER  M.  WELLS,  Cashier. 

DIRECTORS. 


Joseph  F.  Smith, 
Wro.  H.  Rowe, 
Abraham  H.  Cannon, 
Spencer  Clawson, 

Elias  Morris, 


Chas.  S.  Burton, 
Nephi  W.  Clayton, 
Frank  Y.  Taylor, 
Philo  T.  Farnsworth, 
Richard  W.  Young, 


Henry  A.  Woolley 

Transacts  a  General  Banking  Business, 
Pays  5  per  cent,  on  savings  deposits, 
Compounds  interest  thereon  quarterly, 
Pays  careful  attention  to  country  trade. 

'  10-26 


—  DEALER   IN  — 

ALL  KINDS  OF  MUSICAL  MERCHANDISE 
New  Home  Sewing  Machines. 

Agent  for  the  Newman  Bros.  Organs,:::!  i*» 

having  the  Patent  Air  Circulating  Reed  Calls,  producing 
tones  like  the  Pipe  Organ.    Get  prices  and  terms. 

MAIN  STREET,     -     SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 
15—26 

JoHHG.GUTiiEH&Bno, 


KCENTS 


provo  UJoolen  pis. 


Home  «  made  Woolen  Goods, 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

No.  36  Main  Street     -    Sa/t  Lake  City. 


26 1 1 THOPS,  28  f{.  K.  TH0ffiflS,30.R.  K- 1)100)115,32 

EAST^FIRST  SOUTH  STREET, 
SALT     LAKE    CITY,    UTAH. 


24  26 


COALTER  AND  SNELGROVE, 

THE  SALT  LAKE  IflUSIC  DEALERS, 

235,000   ESTEY   ORGANS   IN   USE. 

Band  Instruments.    Music  Books.    Sheet  Music. 

Webet*  and  ftem  England  Pianos. 


COAIrTER  &  SNELGR0YE 


74  MAIN  ST., 
I    SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


